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Light Pouring Car, 
S950, foo. b, Detroit 








A commercial traveler visited 125 towns in 
32 days over the rough roads of 
Minnesota and North Dakota, 

using no other means 

of transporta- 

tion than 





Isn’t this rather 
interesting 


proof of 
Cadillac reliability ? 

Runabout, $750; Model C, with Detachable Tonneau, $850; Light 

Touring Car, $950; Four-Cylinder Car, $2,800; f. 0. b. Detroit. 


Write for Catalogue R, and address 
and try a Cadillac, 


of nearest dealer, 


where you may see 


CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE CoO. 


Member A. L. A. M. 


Detroit, Mich. 




















Surrey, 

aS Type 

Two, 
$1,650.00 
This car, handsomely finished, seating five people, with large roomy 
tonneau, well protected from storms by canopy top, plate glass front and 
side curtains, is built for solid comfort, and will surmount all ordinary 

grades withcut the use of second speed. 

A practical demonstration at any Rambler agency of Rambler ease of 


control, simplicity and reliability of mechanism, slight cost ot fuel and 
maintenance, will prove to you that the Rambler is the car for you to buy, 


Surrey, Type Two, illustrated above, complete with Canopy Top, lamps, horn, tools, etc., 
$1,650.00. Write for catalogue describing six different models, from $650.00 to $3,000.00. 
Thos. B. Jeffery & Co., Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wis. U. S. A. 


Branches: 
Chicago, 302-304 Wabash Ave. 
New York Agency, 134 W. 38th St 
Agencies in other leading cities. 


Boston, 145 Columbus Ave. 
Philadelphia, 242 N. Broad St. 
Milwaukee, 457-459 Broadway. 











NUMBER 1201, 


THE DAIMLER MFG. COMPANY 


announces that it is now ready to book orders for the 


1906 
American Mercedes 


40-45 H. P. 


Through our sole ownership for the United States and Canada of all 
patents, designs and shop drawings of our parent company — THE 


DAIMLER MOTOREN GESSELSCHAFT, of Unterturkheim near 


Canstatt, Germany, we produce the only authorized copy, part for part, of the 


1906 Mercedes 


AUTOMOBILE 


All the shop drawings of the 1906 Mercedes, showing the latest 


changes and advances embodied in this celebrated car, are now in our 








hands, awaiting your examination. 


SAVE THE DUTY 


DAIMLER MANUFACTURING CO. 
953 Steinway Avenue, Long Island City, N. Y. 





New York Cit-y Garage, 10 West 60th Street. 














The car that has been consistently successful in the past can be 
depended upon to be more successful in the future. 

Each successive model has added to the Packard record for endurance and 
reliability and that unequaled smoothness of running. 

The latest model, the New Packard 24, upon which will be concentrated every thought and 
every facility of the Packard factory during the coming season, has already proven itself to be the 

st thing we have ever turned out. On June 8th the first car of this model made the run of three 
hundred miles from,Detroit to Chicago in the total elapsed time of 1214 hours, running time | | 
hours, carrying five to six passengers. After a night's rest in Chicago the car made the return 
journey on the following day, June 9th. This severe test of six hundredgmiles was made with- 
out repairs or replacement except to tires. 

Price with Standard Equipment, $4,000.00, f. 0. b. Detroit. For our catalog and name 
of nearest Packard dealer, address 


Packard Motor Car Co., Dept. G. 


Member Association Detroit Mich New York Branch 
° ° 


Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 1540 Broadway 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON bad | I F e 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 





TOM MASSON’S NEW BOOK 


THE FIRST FULL AND REPRESENTATIVE 
Ss VOLUME FROM THE PEN OF THE MAN 
| WHO IS, IN THE BEST AND HIGHEST 
SENSE, THE MOST AMERICAN OF HUMOR- 





As the book is only just out, of course we cannot 
quote reviewers, but here is what they may say: 


It made me forget my troubles.—CHAUNCEY DEPEW. 
“A Corner in Women” comes right home to us.—Satt LAKE 
'RIBUNE. 


Mr. Masson’s book has kept us awake all day. — PHILADELPHIA 


ISTS; HIS THEMES ARE HOME AND LOVE, IMES. 
f all AND THE THINGS MEN AND WOMEN DO, It has a fine blend.—LovisviLr T1MEs. 
‘ ‘ Don’ egg wed “YY that tm positive ple Ss —— has — nega- 
: en " on AT WADE . t t a 

ies AOR SAE, EO FE AP OE A stag tint —PuofSenarsae Tass om On One 
near a PLAY, THE WHOLE BUILT UFON THAT Full of ginger.—GROcER’s WEEKLY. 

ane . Aare ang — It was very profitable to me, because I took so much interest in it. 
f the SINCERITY AND SATURATED WITH THAT —RUSSELL SAGE. 


We have just finished Mr. Masson’s book, covered with regret and 
mosquito bites. —NEWARK (NEW JERSEY) CALL. 

“A Corner in Women” hits us hard. We know how it is our- 
selves up in New England.—SPRINGFIELD UNION. 


GENUINE HUMOR WHICH ARE THE SAVOR 
AND THE CHARACTERISTIC OF THE BEST 


AMERICAN LIFE. It was all we could do to keep from laughing.—Puncu, 





Do You Run an Auto? Here, Then, Is Your Book 


er A CORNER IN WOMEN 


352 pages. Over 70 Illustrations by Gibson, Gilbert, Flagg and others. 
Cover Design from Drawing by Gibson. $1.00 net. (Postage 15 cents.) 


Ghe CHRISTY BOOK Ghe STORY BIBLE STORK’S NEST Ghe —. WEDDING 
Drawings in Black and White y Alice McAlilly 
By Howard Chandler Christy By Margaret E. Sangster By J. Breckenridge Ellis 94 EDITION ALREADY 
\ sumptuous and beautiful book representative Covers the entire Bible in story form. Destined A novel of plot, sentiment, humor, mystery and — «saturated with fun, good humor and shrewd 
of Mr. Christy’s full range. Boxed, $3.50 net. to be the standard in many thousands of homes. remarkable characterization. A thoroughly philosophy.”’—Louisville Times, 24 Illustrations 
(Expressage extra.) Illustrated in Colors, $2.00 net. (Postage 18 cts. ) good and engaging story. Illustrated $1.50. $1.00 





r MOFFAT, YARD & COMPANY, 289 Fourth Ave, N. Y. 

















gy ; Talking Points for 
An Annual Income = THE 


srmenetnor (9 FOUR-TRACK 
(iuaranteed BRALTAR NEWS 


for yourself, wife, children, Which Explain Its Emphatic Success 








or other beneficiary, for 
Here are afew reasons why you want THE Four-Track NEws 


° . . . . 
a number of years, or life, through the instal- on the reading table in your home. Look them over, think them 
i f over—then send for a sample copy and see if you don’t think 
ment feature of The Prudential’s Endowment Tur Four-Track News is worth $1.00 a year to yourself and 
= your family. 
Policies. You can assure yourself or bene- Its scope is confined to no geographical section ; the world is 
its field. 
ficiary of a regular, stated amount to be paid It instructs. 
, é It entertains. 
every year by the Company and increased by It’s different. 
— It is a universal favorite. 
annual dividends. It is always and forever up-to-date. 


It is a great help to students in history classes. 


What It Costs. When Paid. How Paid. a is much in every issue of educational value to every 


It is entertaining tothe father and mother as well as to the 
Will be freely and plainly told if you will children. 


It is el nt with bright, brief, valuable articles and supert 
write for information to Dept. O. a oe ea ail 


Subscriptions, $1.00 a Year; Foretgn Countries, $1.50; at 
3 A I News-stands, 10 Cents a Copy. 
m A sample copy and our special terms to agents will cost you 
Insurance Com pany of America. nothing. Send your address and two references to 


INCORPORATED AS A STOCK COMPANY BY THE STATE OF NEW JERSEY. Grorce H. Danizts, Publisher, Room No. 45, 7 East 42d St., 
New York. 














JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 












































lo whichever class of automobile enthusiast you belong—expert or novice—a ride ina | 


Peerl Dive Motor Car 
€erieSs prive MLOTOF Va 
and an explanation of its wonderful working points is bound to open your eyes. 

An actual examination of the Peerless, and @ comparison of it with all other cars | 
will prove more decisively the many points of Peerless superiority than any number 
of long advertisements can do. 

Of course our catalogue describes these features, and we will be glad to send you 
acopy. We will send also, if you desire, a letter of introduction to our nearest agent, 


arranging for a demonstration. It is the Peerless’ past achievements and its present 
unmatched principles and workmanship that put it ahead of any other car built. 


THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 40 Lisbon Street, Cleveland, Ohio 


Member A. L. A. M. 














Muir’s 
Scotch Ale 


A delicious, sparkling, nut-brown 








For the end of a perfect dinner 


BOSS’ 


Medium Hard | | 


Water Cracker 


is as necessary as a good 


ale that’s a feast in itself — as 


appetite for the beginning wholesome as it is pure. Bottled 


Cc. D. BOSS @ SON | 
BISCUIT MANUFACTURERS 


New London Connecticut 





in stoneware in Edinburgh since 
1780. Be certain it is MUIR’S. 
Sold everywhere. 








— ee —|' ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT CO., Sole Agents 











‘¢ Washing Ain’t Done.”’ 


ATHERINE ALSOPP, a Sheffield, England, 
washerwoman, hanged herself with a piece of 
clothesline on a nail in her bedroom, and at the 
inquest the following poetry transcribed by her on 
a piece of brown paper used for wrapping sugar was 
read to the jury: 


‘* Here lies a poor woman who always was tired. 

She lived in a house where help was not hired. 

Her last words on earth were ‘ Dear friends, I am 
going 

Where washing ain’t done, nor sweeping, nor 
sewing. 

But everything there is exact to my wishes, 

For where they don’t eat there’s no washing of 
dishes. 

I’ll be where loud anthems will always be ringing, 

But, having no voice, I'll be clear of the singing. 

Don’t mourn for me now, don’t mourn for me 
never ; 

I’m going to do nothing forever and ever.” 


The jury returned a verdict of ** Suicide during tem- 
porary insanity.”—Loudsville Times. 


A Howells Novel. 
CHAPTER I. 
OHN met Mary at a Hallowe’en party. The) 
shook hands. 
CHAPTER II. 

Mary, at the Thanksgiving family dinner, 
though she ate heartily of turkey and pumpkin 
pie, was silent. “I wish that he 
gan, then checked himself. 


” she be- 





CHAPTER III. 

John sent Mary candy and flowers on Christ- 
mas Day. She wrote him a polite note of 
thanks. 

CHAPTER IV. 
From January to March the young man 
called steadily. 
CHAPTER V. 
In April the engagement was announced. 
CHAPTER VI. 

Theirs was one of the first of the June wed- 
dings. They looked happy enough after the 
ceremony, but Mary, as the carriage sped to- 
ward the depot, said reproachfully to John: 
“You promised me you would give only $10, 
but I distinctly saw you hand Dr. Surplice 
$ 


> 
$20. 
And under these auspices their married life 
began.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 

ARRIE NATION has been silenced at 

last, but only temporarily. A conductor 

in Missouri accomplished it. She was riding in 
a car in which there was a drunken man. She 
endured it for a while, but at last she yelled to 
the conductor, asking if he allowed drunken 
people to ride in the car. He said he had no 
objection, and she could stay as long as she 
would be quiet—New York Tribune. 


| yeeapeersinl Do you believe that man will 


be some kind of an animal in the next 
world? 
Jenners: Perhaps so, but a lot of them are 
too impatient to wait.—Philadelphia Evening 
Telegraph. 
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Misunderstood. 


HE said she’d sing some songs for him, 
And he was sore beset 3 
She meant it as a promise, but , 


He took it as a threat. 
—Houston Post. 


HE first box of cigars I ever received 
recently re- 
Thomas Flahive. “It was 


was in a curious way,” 
narked Captain 
when I walked a beat, and that was some time 
ago, so there’s no use in mentioning names. 
It was about I1 o’clock on a fine night, and I 
was in a nice residence district on the West 
Side. 
“All of a sudden a man came rushing out 
of a fine house with a box of cigars in his 
hands. 


‘*‘Do you hear that singing ?’” he demanded, 


pointing next door. “‘Do you hear that?” 
“T certainly do,” I replied, for, sure, it was 
ie loudest I ever heard. 
)fficer,’ said the man, ‘these are perfectos. 
I'll give you the box if you'll rush in that 
house and ask who’s being murdered.’ ”— 
Kansas City Independent. 


Couldn’t Be Out. 


“. looking for Miss Passay,” said the 
stranger to the man in the hairdresser’s 
shop. “I understand she occupies the upper 
floors here.” 

“So she does,” replied the man, “and she’s 
n now.” 

‘But I got no answer to the beil. Are you 
sure she’s in?” 

“Positive. This is her hair I’m dressing.”—- 


Philadelphia Ledger. 


ARY had a little lamb; that time has 
passed away. No lamb could follow up 

that gait that Mary goes to-day. 
rides on airshod wheels in skirts too short by 
half; no lambkin shares her airy flight, but 


For now she 


you can see the calf. But is there one who 
can complain or cry in woe, “Alas!” so long 
as Mary’s calf is all right the lamb can go to 
grass. So all the men delight to gaze, their 
joy is not a sham, for while the other critter's 
out they have no use for lamb.—Exchange. 


Crooked All Right. 
 -_ phwy don’t yez like Muldoon?” 


“He’s not on th’ square.” 
* Phwat makes yez think so?” 
“He’s th’ kind av a man th’t can’t look ye 
straight in the eye till yer back’s turned.”— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


An Optimist. 


OW are you getting on with your flying 
machine ?” 

“T am progressing splendidly,” answered 

the inventor. “Every time I laurfch it I find 

something wrong with it that I had previously 

















Built. for What. Happens 


for actual 
| unexpected. 
| 


competitor a minute to the mile. 





each at a total cost of $3.10 per passenger. 


REO Motor Car Co» sis2ermiment: Lansing: Mich, | 


Agencies throughout the United States 


™ wane 


It was actual weather and rea/Z mud that made many of the 30 starters in the Chicago- 
St. Paul tour quit half way and finish by rail. 
come in on schedule time and on their own wheels. 

Pecowsic and Paddock Hills—up which REO stock cars held a 26-mile clip on a 12 per 
cent grade, and captured fourc ups from cars of double their power-rating and price—are not 
theoretical difficulties, but genzzne hills, that call for genuine power. 

Old Mt. Washington is no stage scenery ; 

ragged, dangerous, 10 to 15 per cent grade (with patches of 25 per cent), a REO car, in the 
great ‘Climb to the Clouds’’ cut down its class record 23 minutes, and beat its nearest 


Those were practical rocks and deep, swdstantia/ sand in the 1,050 miles of the famous 
Glidden Tour, over which two REO cars, without stoppage or repairs, carried 4 passengers 


The 1906 REOs do it all a shade better because of the same splendid construction ; and 
| a few slight improvements which put them right up to 


Write for the REO book that tells why 
+4 16 h. p., 1550 1s, 90-inch wheel base, 5 passengers, 
REO 1906 Touring Car side Vode dutbdialintemnnam. Gaccdts bileonerteoun, $ | 250 
—CONVERTIBLE INTO A 4-PASSENGER CAR. 8 h p., 900 
REO | 906 Runabout pounds, 2 passengers, 25 miles per See , avast 


Or with folding seat to carry two extra passengers facing forward.................0.0000eceeeeuee 


What REO Cars did in the past year demon- | 
strated them built not for imaginary occasions but 
motoring—and 


always ready for the 


3ut the REO was one of the only four to 


but a ver7table mountain. Up its 8 miles of 








concert pitch.” 1] 


$650 
$675 | 























overlooked.”—Washington Star, 


‘a NEW YO ds 
jippodrome 
THOMPSON & DUNDY 
TRIUMPHANT SENSATION 


** THE ROMANCE OF 
A HINDOO PRINCESS ”’ 


with Plunging Elephants, and 


“A YANKEE CIRCUS ON MARS” 
with Claire Heliot and lions and other unrivaled specialists, 


DAILY MATINEES. 











KREMENTZ 


On the Back of the Button insures Permanent Satis 
faction. It cannot break from service. The shape of 
the bead a it 


Easy to butto: 
2: When t Be od it st b 
3° Rasy to Unbuteon ays buttoned. 
by J and H h Write for booklet: 
The Story of a Collar Button. 
KREMENTZ & 00., 60 Chestnut St., Newark, N. J. 
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Mokerbertordertertestentetentententontentertestentertectentestente testers 9p 
A 
GRAND GRAND 
FINALE FINALE 
TOA TOA 
“a CHAPTER 
OF 
counsss COURSES 


Liqueur 


MABRIQUEE 


Oo 
béres Chartreut 











LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY TIE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PE ERES CHARTREU X) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER 
OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


ojevfsabsctesfeafucfoufscteotoahsabsepeupsefsfoufsofecfoolsalspeupsoobabealsopsubsopsopeobealsapeabslfeopaalsaaasapsrpeupsapspeopeopeahsapeopuaeapeopeapses 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.¥ 
Sole Ag sents for United States. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
: 


Se gsoagssostosbgsouiRsousbsspstsoins 


wboechonfosfocfsceshosfuccfoohsofucfengafsofsofsofecfachssfocfeifsote 





| ** Wha dees rich, 








They said he owed 
nothing when he died. 
A little inquiry showed 
he had not provided for 
his chief creditors—his 
family. This debt is 
best discharged through 
a life insurance policy in 


the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE 
Philad’a 
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Sandy on Andy. 


(Andrew Carnegie has requested that the sentence 
given below be carved on his tombstone. ) 


H! hae ye eared what Andy’s speired to hae upo’ | 


his tomb, 
When a’ his gowd is gie’n awa, an’ Death has sealed 
his doom ? 
Nae Scriptur’ line wi’ tribute fine that dealers aye keep | 
handy 
But juist this irreleegious sentence— 
‘* That’s Damned White of Andy!” 


The gude Scot laughs at epitaphs that are but meant to 
flatter — 

But never ane was sae profane, an’ that’s nae laughin’ 
matter. 

Yet, gin he gies his siller all awa, mon, he’s a dandy, 

An’ we'll admit his right to it, for 


That’s damned white o’ Andy ! 


There’s not to be a ‘‘big, big D,” and then a dash 
thereafter, 
For Andy wouldna spoil the word by tryin’ to mak it 


safter ; 


He’s not the lad to juggle terms, or soothin’ speech to | 


bandy— 
A blunt, straightforward mon is he—an’ 


That’s damned white o’ Andy ! 


Sae when he’s deid, we'll gie good heed, and write it as 
he askit— 

We'll carve it on his headstane an’ we'll stamp it on 
his casket : 

dees disgraced,’’ says he—an’ sure’s 

my name is Sandy, 


| *Twull be nae rich man that he’ll dee— 


An’ that's damred white o’ Andy ! 
—Tr DDY, 77 Cleveland Leade:. 


Close. 
” speaking of the 


proceedings, a New York lawyer tells of an 
extraordinary jury in 
Arkansas. The out to delib- 
erate upon the question whether the defendant 
had inflicted damage upon the property of his 
neighbors by permitting his cattle to roam at 
will. 


humorous side of legal 


verdict rendered by a 
jury had gone 


according 
it was soon perceived 
that they would never agree. Consequently, i 
seemed to them a good idea to effect a com- 
promise; so they brought in this verdict: 

“We, the jury, find the defendant almost 
guilty.”"—Harper’s Weekly. 


“deadlock,” and, 
to one of their number, 


The jurors had a 


Adulterated Ground. 
USTOMER: Are you 
pure 
week ? 
GROCER: 
doubt it? 
“Oh, nothing—only 


positive that 


ground coffee you 


Of course Iam. What makes you 


there was some gravel 


in the ground.”—E xchange. 


ELL,” said Dumley, self-complacently, 
after his first after-dinner speech, “you 

didn’t think I could speak, did you?” 
“T confess,” replied Knox, “that I can’t think 
of anything so marvellous that has happened 
for years. Not since Balaam’s time, in fact.”— 


Philadelphia Press, 








was | 
sold me _ last | 


| 





| | hi 
| 
| Mineral Water 








“Fond memory 





lingers o’er last 


night’s feast.” 


te RO 














THE 





of health and 
refreshment that 
leaves pleasant 
recollections of 
a time well 
spent. 
































WASSERMANN BROTHERS 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 
42 Broadway, New York 
New York Stock Exchange 
Members of } New York Coffee Exchange 
Chicago Board of Trade 
BRANCH OFFICES: 
Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel.) 
Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St, and 5th Ave, 
Imperial Hotel. 
Fifth Avenue Hotel. 


Ocean Avenue, West End, N.J., during Summer 
months. 























an 


Tu 














‘Lire 





Toys for the Baby. 


N the course of his brief but eventful life of 
seven months and twenty-two days Baby 
Morenstow had received many gifts. On the 
very day of his birth Grandfather Morenstow 
started a bank account for him, and Grand- 
father Faxon promptly followed with a block 
of railroad stock. The grandmothers had lav- 
ished silver and fine linen upon him. The 
aunts on both sides had given him so many 
strings of coral and pins and things that his 
proud mother almost regretted that her first 
baby was not a girl. Uncle Jack had promised 
pony as soon as his legs lengthened a little. 
But, strangely enough, among all this splen- 
dor and substance there was not a single play- 
thing—unless Great-Aunt Henrietta’s gift, a 
carved ivory rattle, once the toy of a small 
royalty, and now almost too precious to be 
handled by grown-ups, could be regarded as a 
toy; and when his mother realized this she felt 
aggrieved. 

“Just think,” she said to the baby’s father 
one evening, after they had witnessed the 
nightly miracle of his dropping off to sleep, 
“just think, the poor little fellow hasn't a single 
thing to play with! Not even a woolen rab- 
bit.” 

“It's up to us,” the baby’s father cheerfully 
observed. 

The very next day Mrs. Morenstow was 
called to the telephone. 

“Yes, it’s Jimmy,” came over the wire in her 
husband’s voice. “I’m at Kaiser’s. Yes, the 
tovshop. Come down as soon as you can, 
please. I'll meet you at the door. What for? 
Why, to help buy things for baby.” 

lwenty minutes later he met her at Kaiser’s 
door, and firmly grasping her arm, hurried her 
through the big shop. 

“Oh!” she suddenly exclaimed. “See that 
little Saratoga trunk! It’s got a real lock and 
key, Jimmy!” 

“We'll stop on our way back,” said he, gently 
dragging her on. 

lle stopped at a counter of mechanical toys, 
and the clerk smiled in unsurprised greeting. 

“There!” said Mr. Morenstow. “Do you see 
that little fire-engine, Ethel, with all that appa- 
ratus ?” 

“Oh! But, Jimmy, it isn’t for a baby.” 

“They begin to play fire—almost right away.” 

“But not before they can walk!” she said. 
“When he’s bigger, perhaps. By and by——” 

“Nonsense, Ethel!” he said. “I was only 
a little, a very little older, when I began to 
want one.” 

“Now a rubber doll——” she said, reason- 
ably. 

“One of those painted squawkers!” he said, 
rudely. 

“Jimmy, why have you so set your mind on 
a fire-engine for baby?” 

“Well, you see,” he said, softly, his boyish 
face flushing, “as far back as I can remember I 
always wanted a fire-engine for Christmas— 
and nobody ever gave ‘me one—and—say, 
Ethel, did you never want x 















Face to face with the most dangerous of American big game, the grizzly bear, 
aman must have a rifle that won't fail him. Famous hunters use a H&a/én 
because they can trust it. They know a Mardin won't fail them at a danger- 
ous moment. 

Marlin Repeating Rifles have a shocking power and penetration that is 
destructive to the strongest game. Armed with a ZZarviz a man may face a 
wounded grizzly or moose with perfect confidence. 


The Model 1895 Zard/i Repeaters have “ Special Smokeless Steel” Barrels, and use 
—— smokeless loads. The big bores hit hard and open a big hole. The game bleeds 
ast and dies quickly. Small bores and black powder may kill sometimes, perhaps after Mr. 
Grizzly has killed you or run away so far you'll never find him. If you want to take no 
chances and have the quickest killer made, use a ZZarvén "95 big bore with smokeless 
cartridges. No other repeater is made in big bores with “Special Smokeless Steel” barrels. 

fire accuracy is absolute, certain and dependable. The ZZzrv/z action is simple and 
compact, while the unique HZzr/érz Breechbolt keeps out rain and snow, and will not permit 
dry twigs or sand to enter and clog the mechanism. No other gun gives this protection. 

The Marlin is the original solid top and side ejector. ‘There is a solid wall of metal 
between you and the cartridge at all times. The empties cannot throw in your face. 

Join the great army of ZZzr¥%éz enthusiasts—buy a HZzr/én for your eternal satisfaction. Send 
to-day for our new Catalog and Experience Book. Free for 6 cents postage. 


The Marlin Firearms Co. 


60 Willow Street Netw’ Haven, Conn. 


KILLS RUST ea ! 
THE fZarlin RUST RE- Model "95, .45-70, 26-in. %4 
leno orp agg lay . Octagon, ™% magazine, Take-Down 
not gum or drip, and heat, cold or Extra Selected Pistol Grip. Large rubber 
galt water does not affect Now hot Dutt, special engraved, gold or platinum inlay, stock and 
the firing. Get it of your dealer. forearm carved. Catalog list price $250. Zzrd/éz Model "95 


pomp t* oz. tube sent postpaid Rifles from $15.60. Catalog prices. Less at your dealers. 
0} ° 














































Liquid Sunshine 


‘*THE BEST IN THE HOUSE”’ 





Garrick Clu 
Rye Whiskey 


Alfred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 
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“Yes—awfully !” 
| Mrs. Morenstow turned to the clerk with 
sudden decision. 

“Will you please send % 

“T'll take it right along!” Morenstow joy- 


ously countermanded. 
When they 
thoughtful. 

| “Ethel,” 


ways wanted?” 


(NESTOR GIANACLIS, 


CICARETTES 
T0 BE MADE IN AMERICA “A Saratoga trunk for dolls’ 
the little one I showed you— 


a — ” 


The famous ‘‘ Nestor” Gianaclis Cigar- 
ette, which has been acknowledged the 
leader of Egyptian Cigarettes the world over, 
will, from next month, be made in Boston. | 

Mr. Nestor Gianaclis, himself, has ar- 
rived in that city from Cairo. 

A factory has been engaged containing 
30,000 square feet of floor space 

There has already arrived undoubtedly 
one of the largest single shipments of 
Turkish Tobacco that has ever come to 
America. ‘This more than 
1,000 bales imported direct from Cavalla. 

This is the point where Mr. Nestor Gian- 
aclis stores, and from which he ships, all 
of his high-grade Turkish Tobaccos to his 
factory in Cairo, Egypt. 

Mr. Gianaclis, himself, will examine 
every bale of this tobacco, and give his 
expert attention to the grading, blending 
and manufacture of it. 

Smokers of Egyptian Cigarettes who 
want the genuine article, and to whom the 
word ‘‘ Nestor” has always been synony- 
mous with the best that there is in the 
cigarette line, will now be enabled to 
have the opportunity of buying genuine 
ae 9? 

Minna Rang sr: hy es 4 have always SHORT time ago the inhabitants of a 
a package, instead of the old price of 40 villa in the suburbs of Hamburg were 
or 45 cents, which made this most desir- | aroused at night by the sound of a piano being 
able cigarette almost prohibitive to many played in their They crept 


smokers. : : 
downstairs and looked into the room, 


Nestor Gianaclis Co, ... Boston, Mass. | they 


CAIRO) 


were in the street he became 


he said, “what was it that you al- 


clothes—like 


and nobody ever 
“We'll go back and get it.” 
“Wouldn’t it be awfully young and silly?” 
3ut she allowed him to turn her about, faint- 
ly protesting the while, and when they left the 
| shop the second time he had two packages in- 
stead of one. 
The nurse met them at the door. 
“Nothink is the matter with ‘im,” she said, 
“but Hi want you two to come with me.” 
Meekly they 


Chere he lay asleep, a rag doll of hideous mien 


consists of followed her to baby’s crib. 


tightly clasped in his arms. 
hown, made it 
with 


“My niece, with seven of ’er 


for ’im,” nurse explained, “colorin’ it 


‘ome-made dyes. “E made it a hidol at once, 
joined to it, and would not be separated.” 

“O Jimmy,” 
they hung over the crib, 
what he 


"—YVouth’s Companion. 


whispered the baby’s mother, as 
“I’m so glad he’s got 
wanted without waiting years and 
years!’ 


drawing-room. 
where 





and playing Handel’s ‘Messiah’ 








ful expression. By his side lay a bag full of 
burglar’s implements. The young man was im- 
and then he confessed that he 


having 


mediately seized, 
had been educated as a musician, but, 
burglary. 
The sight of the open piano had been too much 
for him, and he could not 


fallen into evil ways, had taken to 


resist trying the 
instrument. The master of the house was so 


‘ 
‘© Imitated by many, touched by the story that he 


Equaled by none.” ‘ ’ ; 
a y decent suit of clothes and did his best to enable 


That is Jaeger Underwear ! him to resume his studies in music. So we 


may yet live to see “The Burglar Pianist” ad- 


More warmth 
More comfort 
More health 


in a suit vertised on all the hoardings in London.—The 


of it Sketch. 


Than in any other Underwear of 
whatsoever brand or fibre. YOUNG sport with loud hose and a Pana- 
Seven Weights to choose from. ma hat, a cigarette and a pearl-handled 
Our Catalogue explains everything. “parasol” got off the eastbound train Wednes- 
Free—also samples. day. He walked over town and dropped into a 
restaurant on Main street and ordered a veal 
cutlet. 





Dr, Jaeger’s 8S. W.S, Co.’s Own Stores 
New York : 306 Fifth Ave., 157 B’way. Bkn. : 504 


The waiter soon brought in the order 
and placed it before his Nibs, the Sport. 
“Do you call that a veal cutlet ? 
an insult to a calf to 
said the sissy boy. 


Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St. Phila.: 
1510 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 


Agents in all principal cities. 





call that a veal cutlet,” 





’ 


“T didn’t mean to insult you, sir,” 


| waiter—Sapulpa (J. T.) Life. 





said the 











gave the youth a | 








saw a ragged youth sitting at the piano | 
with wonder- | 


Why, that’s | 








oe YARCADIA 


xg MIXTURE ~ ~< + 
| _ Tease aes 


SvtMATTEMer. STAE ARCADIA mixtum f 
PSecniwe ivs otue xarest oes / 





** No one Who smokes 


_ 
URBRUGS 

MIXTURE) 

could ever attempt to describe 

its delights.’” | 

Why? | 

The Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly 
seasoned, 

Age improves flavor; adds mildness; pre- | 
vents biting. 

In the blending, seven countries, from 
Latakia to America, are called upon. 

Made since 1876. 

Surbrug’s “ Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
—nothing so rich in flavor — so exhila- 
rating in mes A mild stimulant. 

| The Delight, The Pleasure when it dawns 

on you will be lasting. 
AT YOUR DEALER'S. 


THE SURBRUG CO., New York City 

















GOOD thing is usually a tar- 


get for imitators. Be sure to 
insist on CLUB COCKTAILS if 
you want the satisfaction that goes 
with a royal drink. 

It is not enough for imitators to 
use the same ingredients — the 
secret of CLUB superiority is the 
exquisite proportions of liquors 
used and the ageing. This 
formula cannot be imitated —so 
CLUB COCKTAILS remains the 
only brand. 


Seven kinds — Manhattan, Mar- 
tini, Vermouth, Whiskey, Holland 
Gin, Tom Gin and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
Hartford New York London 























‘Redmandaco. | 


Transact a general foreign and domestic 
banking business and allow interest on 
deposits subject to cheque. Dividends 
and interest collected and remitted. 


HIGH GRADE INVESTMENT 
SECURITIES 


Conservative investments will, upon 
request, be suggested for any purpose or 
amount, netting from 314% to above 5%. 


Members of the New York Stock Ex- 
changeand execute orders on commission 


LETTERS OF CREDIT 


for travelers issued, and bills of ex- 
change drawn on all parts of the world. 


507 Chestnut St. 





Al Wall St., New York 


Philadelphia 





















Too Pointed. 
ye somebody asked Graham Saunders 
vl 


iy he did not go to visit the squire’s 
nily any more, he hesitated for a moment 
before he ventured to put his reason into 
\\ rds. 
I’m not one that’s looking for slights,” he 
rawled at last, “and I never paid much atten 
1 when they spoke about folks that generally 
‘ame at meal-times, nor any of their remarks 
bout large appetites. Nor I never applied any 
ir statements in regard to not waiting for 
invitations or outstaying your welcome to my- 


» Lie 


self. I considered such talk wasn’t worth no- 


ticing. 


IQ 


But when squire come out to me at about 
four thutty one afternoon, when I could smell 
baked beans cooking as easy as I’m sitting 











SSS Bp ri-Sanders 


SHE HELD HER OWN COUNSEL, 





A DELICIOUS MOMENT FOR THE HUNTER. 
ESPECIALLY IF HE KNOWS HIS SHELLS 
ARE LOADED WITH DU PONT SMOKELESS, 


E. I. Du Pont Company 


Wilmington, Delaware 





here, and said he’d count it a favor if I'd note 
down where the glass stood on our north porch 
at six o’clock that night and at eight in the 
morning, twelve thutty at noon and six P. M. 
for the next three days, and then let him know 
at the postoffice so’s he could compare it with 
theirs—I called it pretty considerable like a 
hint for a man that claims to have good man- 
ners, given to one that’s got a sensitive streak, 
same as I have, though I try to keep it out 0’ 
sight.”—Youth’s Companion. 


EN and 


proverbs. 





men only are responsible for 
3y far the greater number of 
relating to women are 
gross perversions of fact neither appropriate 
nor self-entailed, but due to the malice, stu- 
pidity and inaccuracy of—those who made 
them.—The London Gentlewoman. 


proverbs calumnies, 








99% of a Camera’s Value is in the Lens 
_IF YOU HAVE A CAMERA that doesn’t take 
fine pictures—you haven’t the right lens. It’s all in 
the lens. | ‘The better the lens, the finer the pictures, 
Perfect pictures can only be taken with a 


GOERZ LENS 


because it is the best made. Made in many styles 
for many purposes and cameras. 


Our SYNTOR Lens 

(price $2x.15 and upwards) is the lens for small kodaks 

and hand cameras, A perfect Lens at a popular price, 

Write for our Lens Book B-6—it will tell you all 
about Lenses and Lens values. 

Cc. P. GOERZ OPTICAL WORKS 

New York 
52 E. Union Square 
BERLIN LONDON 


CHICAGO 
Heyworth Building 
Paris St, PETERSBURG 











“Each man to his taste” applies in 
livery only so far as his taste conforms 
to certain recognized standards. 

We've seen liveries that would more 
correctly be called “ fancy dress.” 

We are livery law abiders. 


ROGERS, PEET & CO., 


258—842—1260 Broadway, 
(3 Stores) 
NEW YORK, 
also, 
F. M. ATWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 
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Copley 
Prints 


Long recognized as the 
» best of pictures: choice 
Pas gifts to friends and 
¢for the adornment 
of one’s own walls. 
ELIHU VEDDER says 
they are ** all that an ar- 
$ tist could ask in the re-f 
$ production of his work.” & 
© Fifty cents to $20.C0. At 
art stores, or sent ong 
approval. Full ILLUS- 
TRATED CATALOGUE 
$ sent only upon receipt 
Poof 25 cents (stamps), 
which charge, however, 
may be deducted from a 
subsequent purchase of 
$the Prints themselves. 
© (List of our new subjects 
alone sent upon receipt 
of six cents in stamps. 
This picture, “JOAN,” 
3 by Lydia Field Emmet, 
© three sizes: $1.25, $2.F0, 
$5.00. Copyright, 1905, by 


$ CURTIS & CAMERON 
| Bmigmeg te 


ass 
wv" vu" 
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Thought It Was a Game Law. 


** TUST to show you how deeply a man mz. 
feel on the negro question,” recently 1 


Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


marked a prominent member of Georgia’s Co, 
gressional delegation, “let me tell you of 
conversation that took place in New York om 
day last week. Colonel Bill, of Atlanta. ha.J 
been in Europe, and meeting Colonel Harry. 
of Atlanta, in Broadway, asked him the nes 
from home. 


The Peerless 
Seasoning 


“*Nothing much happening,’ Colonel Harry 
replied. ‘But, look here, what do you suppose 


Even a football player lacks ap- 
petite before an ill-flavored dish. 
Why spoil good food with bad 
seasoning when at the 


our fool Legislature did at the last sessioy: 
Passed a statute making it a misdemeanor 
shoot a nigger.’ 

nearest 
grocer’s a delicate sauce may be 
found which gives millions satis- 
faction ? 


“*A misdemeanor!’ cried Colonel Bill. ‘Oh. 
that’s preposterous!’ 

“*T tell you it’s so,’ Colonel Harry insiste: 

“*A misdemeanor to shoot a nigger, el 








pulse die, Durin what months of the year?’ ”"—Saturd« 
; | Evening Post. 
John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York, 


















Is Your Time 
Worth 
Saving? 


Then put a TELEPHONE {| 
in your RESIDENCE. 


Chocolates 
and Confections 





Deliciously flavored, temptingly boxed 











For sale where the best is sold 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
New York Telephone Co. | 1316 Chestnut St., Phila. 


15 Dey Street. Established 1842 





























A Perfume For The Most Refined Taste 
A LEADER AMONGST LEADERS 
AFTER BEING IN USE 


NEARLY A CENTURY 


Murray @ Lanman’s 
FLORIDA WATER 


Is JUST 















FOR 





AS POPULAR 


BECAUSE 

It is a Floral Extract of absolute purity and enduring 
fragrance ; 

It refreshes and revives as does no other Perfume ; 

It is delightful in the Bath and the finest thing after 
Shaving; 

It is, in fact, the most reliable and satisfactory Toilet 

Perfume made. 


AS EVER 









PREPARED ONLY BY 


LANMAN @® KEMP, NEW YORK 


Sold by Leading Druggists and Perfumers 


Eminently Suitable for a Thanksgiving Gift 






















*RAUS MIT 7IM, 


MONG the hills of Sligo there 1s a smal! 

lake renowned in that region for its fab 
ulous depth, and The Liverpool Daily Po. 
tells the following story concerning it: 
well known professor, who was in that part 0! 
Ireland this summer, started one day for 
mountain, accompanied by a native guide. A 
they climbed Pat asked him if he would lik: 
to see the lake, “for it’s no bottom at all, sor 

“How do you know that, Pat?” asked tl 
professor. 

“Well, sorr, I'll tell ye. 
showin’ the pond to a gentleman one day, sorr, 
and he looked incredulous like, just as you do, 
and me cousin: couldn’t stand it for him to 
doubt his word, 
| prove the truth of me words,’ he said, and of} 
with his clothes and into the water he jumped.” 

The professor’s face wore an amused and 
quizzical expression. ‘‘Yes, sorr, in he jumped, 
and didn’t come up again, at all, at all.” 

“But,” said the professor, “I don’t see that 
he proved the point by drowning himself.” 

“Ts it drowned? Divil a bit drowned at all 
he was. Sure, didn’t a cable come from him 
next day in America askin’ for his clothes to 


Me own cousin w: 


sorr, and so he said: ‘I'l! 





be sent on!”—New York Tribune. 





LiF & 


CERTAIN editor, living in St. Louis, is 

the father of a precocious daughter of 

five summers. But far from being elevated ir. 
the community’s esteem by the quality of his 
offspring’s gray matter, poor Donaldson is kept 
in a state of humiliation. The precocity of the 
mild looking, blue eyed little person, known in 
the neighborhood as “the Donaldson kid,” runs 














FF \ to original undertakings, often startling in the 

A segar that makes outcome. If Donaldson ever “chirks up” a bit 

friends of our customers, in his intercourse with the neighbors he is sure 

* and friends for them— to be brought down shortly by some calamity 


) high lity. 
semenateiiss salem traceable to the Donaldson door. 


After long and tedious effort, the dwellers 
in that section of Euclid Avenue had succeed- 
ed in getting their block paved—with what sat 
isfaction only those familiar with St. Louis 
mud can appreciate. The day after the Ital- 








CALIFORNIA’S FINEST 
TRIBUTE to the DINING 
TABLES of the WORLD 





66 The Perfect Havana.” izn workmen had departed from the block one 
of the inspectors came out and looked the 






Panetelas Crande 


mt be ileal, ita ies 
(Mild—Exqutaite) work over, occasionally discovering an im 















10 perfect brick, on which he made a cross with These fruits are the only 
Cc. each white chalk Preserves in the world 

Hes ar : uaranteed by $1000 to 
4 $4.25 for 50 ff The following day Donaldson, returning pane wR pbc a 














home for dinner, was thoroughly disgusted tc 
see the street practically torn up again. 
“Well,” he said indignantly to a couple ol 


for pure fruit or sugar 






Wal Main Office and Humidors 


xe) 
—orr. Astoria d= Bishop and Company, California 









ry ‘OA0 ‘ - t 
See EE neighbors who stood viewing the scene of 
RE, srRoacw 








havoc, “what the dickens does this mean?‘ ae = - 
Haven’t we walked through mud long enough, 
























































so that we might be excused for having the 
A B fe AUTIFUL path of a cyclone for a street?” 
‘ SSORTMENT. ~~ ee ‘ eS a 
d advise you to ‘lay low,’ Donaldson, 5 
New ncannaiiiaa in the said one neighbor grinning broadly. MUMM & C0. § \ 
latest styles and colors. “What d’ye mean?” demanded Donaldson. | 
New kid gloves weekly from our fac- Wo — eee — - a OER 
Sele, Gacakie, Wises, Beam cae W ell, the dagoes were he re to day to take Extra Dry | 
the pair. 31 years on Broadway. out the imperfect bricks, and Smith here says | 
that after the inspector went away yesterday 
4 - 2 ’ P es . 
CENTEME RI Re caer. blah sa, Was BP es ; sia | of the new vintage now arriving is con- 
: : fs! his wife watched that kid of yours putting o~ : : 
911 Broadway, just above 20th St. : ‘ oc : ceded to be the finest produced this 
Telephone, 1!35 Gramercy. little white chalk crosses on bricks the rest of decade. Naturally Drv. 
the afternoon.” . ‘ 
- —_ Sa [It is related that this was Donaldson’s last , 
attempt to hold up his head.—Nevw York | Selected Brut 
THE NAME . | Times. =aaee, 
D | 
{ | eer DENT NICHOLAS BROWN, for) | The finest brut champagne in the market. | 
' 9 whom Brown University was named, was | Made “ eh of vintage peo 
le ° e . . S 12 rade > yr , 2s, Avery 
ol fond of quizzing small boys. One day, while especially adapted for brut wines vile 


Dry Champagne of exceeding Purity. 





| walking in the streets of Providence, he came 


a 
: | STANDS — a little fellow oe his oo 
FOR EVERYTHING THAT IS | How do you do, my boy?” said the president. 
1 
i oan | “My name is Harry, sir,” replied the child. 
GOOD FRESH PURE “Harry, is it?” returned President Brown. | 
AND DELICIOUS “And did you know the evil one is often called 
rr, Old Harry?” 
lo, IN CANDY, COCOA 


“Why, no, sir,” answered the boy. “T| 
thought he was called Old Nick.”—Christiai 


Register. 


J. CALVET & CO. 


BORDEAUX,CLARETS AND BURCUNDIES. 


Polders of a very large and carefully selected stock of 
Red and White Chateau Wines, also new ard old 
Bottlings of Red and White Bordeaux and Burgundies, 


“What is your name?” 


P. J. VALCKENBERC 
Worms O.Rh,, Cermany. Estab. !786. 
RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES. 

Sole Proprietor of the Liebfraumilch, Cloisters and 

other renowned vineyards, 


The Parson Explained. 

























1 | OTARD, DUPUY & CO. | 
nd | SCOTS minister had forgotten to bring | COGNAC. BRANDIES. 
>] | ‘ . ccieaiilasbiticisainintaniat 
™ his manuscript to the church and on 
going into the pulpit gave his congregation | ROBERTSON, 
rat “i “ Si, aaa ; SANDERSON & CO. 
rz this explanation: “I am very sorry, my 
‘ ‘ “MOUNTAIN DEW” — *‘LIQUEUR SPECIAL” 
friends, to have to tell you that I have mis- iain 
an . ¥ ‘ ° 
. — laid my manuscript. I must, therefore, this REAL SCOTCH WHISKIES. 
im . re , F ; : 
norning just say to you what the Lord has At all leading Wine Merchants, 
” | ON SALE AT OUR STORES i t nn “ uisieiil but I trust I shall come Grocers Hotels, Cates. 
‘ |put into my ; ‘ she 
| AND SALES AGENTS EVERYWHERE. : = 


this afternoon better provided.”—Tatler, 
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TS Tone Quality is superior 


I 


larger Uprights. 
an Upright. 
Grand Pianos. 


Catalogue 
Free 





CONCERNING THE “QUARTER (%) GRAND” 


pies practically no more space than an Upright. It costs 
no more than the large Upright. 
It is a more artistic piece of furniture than 
It has all the desirable qualities of the larger 
It can be moved through stairways and spaces 
smaller than will admit even the small Uprights. 


CHICKERING & SONS 


796 Tremont Street, Boston 


to that of an Upright. It occu- 


It weighs less than the 


Established 
1823 




















SOZODONT 


POWDER 





positively beneficial, deliciously fragrant, gives 
perfect satisfaction. Ask your dentist. 





TOOTH 





THE JARVIE SHOP 


| 





has fifteen different styles of can- | 


dlesticks, in brass, copper and ver- 
degrene, from $2.75 to $15.co. 
Also beaten copper bow]s of various 
sizes and shapes, from $3.00 to 
$10.00. 

Any one of these pieces would make 
an appropriate gift. If you are in 
a hurry and cannot wait for a port- 
folio (which will be sent free), for- 
ward the amount of money you 
wish to spend and let The Shop 
make the selection. It guarantees 
satisfaction. If you do not like 
what is sent, the money will be 
refunded. 





4 


The Alpha. 11 inches 
high. Brass, $2.75. 


THE JARVIE SHOP 


638 Fine Arts Building, Chicago 


| Mr, 





}to have that elephant.” 
| telegraph-blank 


Women and Arrows. 
. oe ladies—would you’ guess it ? 


arrows—don’t you know ?— 





are like 


They cannot pierce a single heart until they have 
a beau, 
And like the helpless arrows which, alone, can nothing 
do, 
Young ladies, till they get a beau, are in a quiver, too. 
—Salurday Evening Post. 


Those Beardless Angels. 


HIS is not It was 


long since settled by a distinguished di 


a new question at all. 


vine, the Right Rev. Richard H. Wilmer, late 
Bishop of Alabama, who was remarkable 

once for his piety and his humor. When 
some one asked him why it was that the pic 
tures and figures of men angels, as well as 
female angels, were represented without 
beards, the Bishop replied promptly that it 


seemed to be easy enough to make angels out 
of but that men could only get into 
heaven by a —Richmond Times- 
Dispatch. 


women, 
shave.” 


“close 
How Bailey Came to Barnum’s. 
HE 


between 


story of the origin of the partnership 
the 
picturesque 


sarnum == and 
the posters that 
their When 
Mr. Bailey headed the old firm of Bailey, 
Hutchinson & Cooper, their chief attraction 
“Gib, the elephant with two trunks.” 


circusmen 


is. as as 


Bailey 


subsequently announced show. 


was 

Gib was a wonder, the whole country was 
crazy to see him, and everywhere the Bailey, 
Hutchinson & Cooper show spread its tents 
they were crowded to their limit. 

Phineas T. Barnum did not like the tremen- 
dous success his rivals were having. Calling 
in his secretary, he said in a thoughtful and 
puzzled “Dan, did 
Gib ?” 

“No, 

“Has he really 
Bartium a speculative manner. 

“Can't say for sure, but they keep on saying 
he has, and loud.” 

“Dan,” Mr. Barnum slowly, 
And he reached 
and the following 
Hutchinson & Cooper: 


way, you ever see that 


replied Dan. 
asked Mr, 


I never did see him,” 
got two trunks?” 
in 


good 
“we've 
for a 


said got 


sent mes- 
sage to Bailey, 
Will give you ten thousand dollars for 
Gib, the elephant with two trunks. 
P. T. BARNUM, 
towns the Bailey, Hutchinson & 
visited were placarded up and 


The 
Cooper show 
their 
3arnum’s telegram with photographic ac- 

curacy, and under it this line: 
“That’s how much P. T. Barnum thinks of 
the famous Gib, the only elephant in the world 


next 


down streets with posters reproducing 


with two trunks.” 

When Mr. Barnum heard of it he meditat- 
ed a while in and then said: “Dan, 
it’s not the elephant we want, it’s that man 
Bailey.” 

And thus was the great partnership of Bar- 
& Bailey formed.—Saturday Evening 


silence 


num 
Post. 




















His Last Harangue. 


GROUP of Cyrusville’s citizens had gath- 
A ered round the stove in the corner store 
and, as often happened, James Corning was 
holding forth on the trials of his kind. 

‘What do women-folks know of care and 
trouble?” he demanded of his audience. “Shel- 
tered in their homes with jest a few little 
household duties to make the time pass, and 
when night comes the privilege of sitting down 

. the evening lamp, while the man of the 
ouse puts on his hat and goes out into the 
larkness and often into the storm, and walks, 
naybe half a mile, to fetch home the paper, 
so’s his family can have the news next day. 
No need for them to think of earning money 

no—” 

Mr. Corning’s mouth dropped wide open as 
, stern-visaged woman stepped in at the door 
ind up to him. 

“I’ve heard you’d been giving these little 
talks,” she said, clearly, “and I’ve come down 

, wait for the mail, so’s you can go home and 
take my place sitting by the evening lamp. 
You'll find a basket of your socks there with 
holes in ’em large as hen’s eggs, and your 
overalls and Sammy’s trousers. 

“If you get those done,” she added relent- 
essly, as her husband tried to look at ease and 

; if it were all a good joke, “when you get 
em done, you can finish up splitting the kind- 
lings I’ve been at the last two evenings. I’m 
villing to come out into the darkness till you 
et the whole thing finished up. Now you step 
right along.’"—Youth’s Companion. 


The Cynic’s Dictionary. 
LTRUISM—Mowing your _ neighbor’s 
lawn. 
Reform—A brief vacation for practical poli- 
ticians. 
he Simple Life—A strenuous effort to live 
naturally. 
Candor—What a woman thinks about an- 
ther woman’s gown. 
lact—What she says about it. 
Civil Service—Something you tip a waiter 
r and don’t get. 
Luck—An explanation of the other fellow’s 
uccess. 
Life Insurance—Providing for the widows 
nd orphans—of the directors. 
lhe Water-Wagon—A vehicle from which 
( man Occasionally dismounts to boast of the 
fine ride he’s having. —Saturday Evening Post. 


LjoNt ask a girl to marry you after dark 

when she is dressed fit to kill. Call on 
ier, and when you leave inadvertently drop a 
glove on the piano. Return for it the next 
morning at 9 o’clock. If she comes to the 
door with one shoe and one slipper on, her 
hair done up in curl papers, dressed in an old 
mother hubbard, our advice is to take to the 
woods. But if she appears in a neat house 
dress, her hair done up and a rose in the top 
of her hair, grab her quick—Marionville 
(Mo.) Free Press. 











Che happy and Bright Music 


Who that ever heard Anton Seidl or Theodore Thomas give 
a “popular concert” forgets the fascination of light music? Each 








season new operas bring out some of the most tuneful, delightful 
—the gayest and brightest airs music lovers can wish. 


Angelus Owner's 


have all this happy music as soon as it is produced. 


The rolls are 


so simply yet completely marked that after you have gone over 
them once or twice you can play them as well as though you had 


just come home from the opera. 


The Phrasing Lever is invaluable in catching the right swing 
of the waltz time dances, the solos and the choral music. An 
Angelus will add many and many a happy hour in your home. 


Be sure to write for 





Send for free cata- 





one of our beautiful 
six leaf, ribbon tied, 
souvenir art calendars 
for 1906—‘‘The His- 
tory of the Piano”— 
finished in handsome 
colors on heavy art 
paper. This will be 
mailed on receipt of 
twenty-five cents 
(stamps or coin) and 
mention of this publi- 
cation. 

















log and name of dealer 
who will show you the 


Angelus 


Purchased by Royalty 
and the world’s greatest 
MUSICLANS. 

The 
Wilcox & White 
Company 
Established 1876 
Meriden, Conn., U. S. A. 


























A Heartless Family. 
HERE had been a severe thunderstorm in 
the night, and old Mrs. Topham had, for 
a wonder, slept through it. Usually she rose, 
lighted her lamp, dressed herself, and sat down 
in a chair whose legs were set in glass 
tumblers. 

Instead of being grateful that she had not 
been aware of the storm, the old lady was 
filled with wrath when she heard of it the next 
morning. 

“I declare, I should think I was boarding 











‘stead of living among my own folks!” she 
said. “Wa’n’t there one of my children nor 
grandchildren that thought enough of me to 
wake me? There I might have been struck 
by lightning in my sleep and never known 
what killed me !”—Youth’s Companion. 





ROM recent pro-corporation utterances of 
Judge James B. Dill, it seems that, no 
matter what his shortage may be, there may be 
sincerely carved upon his tomb, “He was 
Loyal to Every Trust.”—Loutsville Times. 








KYINCE 1840 


How many things can you remem- 
ber that were “best in 1840”7—and 
are “still best’’? 


There are two at least—Government 


dollars and Williams’ Shaving Soap. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick is as good 
as Government dollars—but it only 
costs 25 cents. 


Do not sixty-five years of unques- 
tioned supremacy 
mean something? We 


think so. 








Send 4 Cents in Stamps for Trial 
Shaving Stick 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 


Glcestonbury, Conn. 








WHEN YOU ASK FOR} 


THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 
and Insist on Having the Cenuine 
“Bi The Name is 
stamped on every 
loop— 


The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Sample pair, Silk 5%., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
ALWAYS EASY 
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| us give a few suggestions for the table. 
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For instance: 


Game Knives, 

Bird Carvers, 

Fish Knives, and Forks, 

Entree, Meat, Fish and Game Dishes, 


Dinner and Tea Sets in Sterling Silver and Silver 
Plate, 


Chafing Dishes and French Coffee Percolators, 
Silver Platters, Trays, Vegetable Dishes, Etc. 


New Cut Silver designs in 


Pudding Dishes, 

Pepper Boxes, 

Liquor Sets, 

Bottle Holders for Soda, Lithia, Whiskey, Etc. 


Spoons, Forks and Cutlery in the famous 1847 Rogers Brothers 
goods and various other articles of tableware in great variety and 
wide range of prices. 


THE MERIDEN COMPANY, Silversmiths 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., Successor 
218 FIFTH AVENUE, Madison Square, NEW YORK 


Factories, Meriden, Connecticut; Hamilton, Ontario. 
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‘* While there ts Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL, XLVI. NOV. 2, 1905. No. 1201. 
17 West Tuirty-First Street, New York. 





HE great point 

about Jerome is 
not that he is the 
only man in sight 
who is fit to be 
District Attorney 
of New York 
County, but that he is the only man 
who is nominated for office in New 
York County whose election would 
illustrate the power of the voter to 
make his own political decisions. 
Leaving out Hearst and his ticket and 
recognizing McClellan’s merits, it is 
still true that a vote for the Demo- 
cratic ticket is a vote for Murphy, and 
a vote for the Republican ticket is a 
vote for Odell and Murphy. But a 
vote for Jerome is a vote for a faithful 
servant of the people of New York, 
with whose candidacy neither Murphy 
nor Odell is concerned except to beat 
it, and whose election would be a most 
inspiring and encouraging sign that 
the of New York still retain 
some power of individual discrimina- 
tion. It will be a miracle if Mr. 
Jerome is elected, but it would be a 
splendid miracle to have happen. Col. 
McClellan, we understand, wanted 
Mr. Jerome on the Tammany ticket, 
but Murphy No. Mr. Ivins 
wanted him on the Republican ticket, 
but Odell said No. Of course they 
refused. What use have Murphy or 
Odell for Jerome? Would he make 
things either of them ? 
Would he be 
There is no doubt at 
all that he wouldn’t. The only folks 
who have any good reason to want Mr. 
Jerome to be re-elected are the honest 
citizens of the County of New York ; 
the men who keep the laws and want 
to see the laws enforced without fear 
or favor, the men who are not grafters 
and want to see the grafters foiled, the 
men who are not bosses and want to 
see the bosses restrained and some 
check constituted to their powers. To 
elect Mr. Jerome will be to demon- 





voters 


said 


easier for 
Would he be grateful ? 
‘* reasonable ”’ ? 


‘LIP E+ 


strate what the voters of New York 
might at any time do if they had the 
mind and leadership to do it. The 
fact that Jerome is on no regular 
ticket makes it certain that he will get 
no votes, except such as are specifically 
intended for him. Behind every vote 
cast for him there will be a thought 
and a purpose. He will not even get 
the votes of all the thoughtful voters, 
for some will think very hard to beat 
him. But if he wins it will be a great 
victory, and more than ever we wish 
him success. 





A NEW detail of complaint is made 

about football. The Harvard 
Bulletin, which speaks for such of the 
Harvard alumni as happen to be of its 
way of thinking, prefers charges 
against football as it is played, declar- 
ing that there is something the matter 
with a game that grows more uninter- 
esting every year, that engrosses the 
attention of the undergraduate body 
while its season lasts, and that requires 
the constant attention of skilled sur- 
geons. ‘‘It is the testimony,’’ it says, 
‘fof a well-known surgeon who has 
coached football teams, that the human 
body is not fit to endure the game as it 
is played in the American colleges. 
If one could see the straps about the 
ankles, the bandages on the knees, the 
harnesses on the shoulders, the padding 
all over the body, to say nothing of the 
headgear and nose-guards which he 
can see, and would then recollect that 
in spite of all these precautions men 
are injured day after day so that they 
cannot play for weeks, he would admit 
that the game is not the kind that boys 
ought to play.” 

The trouble, then, is not so much with 
the game as with the human body. If 
the human body were only built of the 
right materials—rubber, hickory and 
steel—and was architected differently 
so as to have fewer protuberances, and 
was made solid, or blown up with air, 
instead of being filled with entrails, 
eyes, lungs, livers, kidneys and other 
perishable contents, there wouldn’t be 
so much trouble about the game. 

This must be cheering information 
for the Rules Committee. The oracles 
say the rules are all right, and that 


there is nothing the matter with the 
game if played under the rules. The 
oracles are right. The whole trouble 
is with the bodies of the players. 
Make the bodies as they should be 
made and there will be no complaint 
about the rules. Awaiting better 
bodies constructed after suitable de- 
signs, we are glad to see a disposi- 
tion to discourage biting in matches. 
Biting is not pretty and we don’t be- 
lieve it is honest football. Players 
who can’t help doing it in the heat of 
action must be compelled to use detach- 
able teeth, and leave them on the 
sidelines during matches. 





NE 


of the alleviating features 

about the insurance investiga- 
tions is the incidental solace they afford 
to persons of restricted means who have 
felt themselves a little embarrassed at 
times by the profuse scale of expendi- 
ture which they have seen their life in- 
suring acquaintances assume. Human 
nature being constituted as it is, it isa 
little irksome to most of us to see too 
many of our comrades in the earthly 
pilgrimage blossom rapidly out into 
the millionaire class, buy themselves 
desirable mansions in town and 
country, wear their best clothes for 
common, ride in cabs and automobiles, 
and conduct themselves generally like 
persons to whom money was no longer 
any object. It is not that decent folks 
grudge other decent folks any pros- 
perity that they can show a fair title 
to, but that when there are so many 
that money is being thrown 
around, it hurts one’s decent pride to 
seem to competent person’s 
decent share of it. That must be why, 
when man meets man, and one says: 
‘*Did you know Jim Smith?”’ and the 
other says, ‘‘ No, but I have heard of 
him,’”’ they both laugh and somehow 
seem resigned to have it revealed in 
the newspapers how much Jim Smith 
had been getting a year, and out of 
what insurance company, and for what 
services. 


signs 


miss a 

















7 
7 
‘*THERE! WE'VE MISSED THE LAST CAR! 
Multum in Parvo. 
JANUARY freeze and thaw, 
Frost, February clinging, 
A March that blusters, cold and raw, 
> Then mating robins singing. 


An April day, a smile, a tear, 
May's blossom scented splendor, 
The breath of June's rose atmosphere, 
July, soft, warm and tender. 


The languid August’s drowsy flight, 
September's dreams and haze, 

October’s golden crown of light, 
Where wood and vineyard blaze. 











I’M AFRAID WE’LL HAVE TO FLY HOME.” 
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Why Not? 
N view of these titles to popular 
plays: 

Happy Land, 

Woodland, 

To-morrow Land, 

Babes in Toyland, 

John Bull’s Other Island, 

Ireland, 

why not these? 

Jagland, by Bishop Potter, 

Fatherland, by James Hazen 
Hyde, 

Clothesland, by John Drew, 

Vagueland, by Henry James, 

Rottenland, by the Roger Broth- 
ers, 

Bondland, by Pierpont Morgan, 

Babyland, by Theodore Roose- 
velt, 

Bareland, by Anthony Comstock, 

I-land, by Tom Lawson, 

Dreamland, by Mary Baker 
Eddy, 

Chappie Land, by Clyde Fitch, 

Badland, by Chauncey Depew, 

Lungland, by W. J. Bryan, 

Dryland, by the W. C. T. U. 


Modern. 


*©] AWOKE one morning, and found 
myself—infamous !’’ 
—Depew, Perkins, Hyde, 
Alexander, McCall, et al. 


November's chill and loss and dearth, 
A sun touch, sweet and human, 

December’s firelight, song and mirth, 

The Mother love of all the earth ; 
All these in one wee woman. 


Emma P. Seabury. 





Dream Extravagance. 
: Be " : Mr, Fly: WHAT'S THAT! ONE OF YOUR 
Fee T the Highflyers live beyond = ,xcrsrors pEAD? 
their income ?”’ Mr, Bug: YES. THIS PAPER SAYS HIS 
GREAT-GRANDFATHER CAME TO NEW YORK 
THROUGH THE CROTON PIPES. 


“Dear me—why, they live beyond 
the income they wish they had.” 
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‘*My POOR FORLORN WOMAN, DOES YOUR HUSBAND DRINK ?” 


**NO, MUM. 
Magnates’ Prayer. 
SATAN, in your hours of ease 


Uncertain 


O 


Upon us do not place thy ban, 


, coy and hard to please, 


We're serving thee as best we can ! 


The &. P. C. A. 


| Sap LIFE 
Dear Sir: YU spend much time examining 


ery day ; look carefully over forty or fifty 





.and work many improvements by personal 
contact with the drivers. 
In cases of extreme abuse I report to the §. P. C- 


A. Thecomplaints end in such notices as the en- 


closed, which properly should be marked at the 
top **R. I. P.’’ They are simply notices that the 


formalities having been gone through with, nothing 
more is necessary. 

Horses have no friend here so great as LIFE, 
and it is up to LiF 
master hand is placed at the head of the S. P. C. A. 


to keep hammering until a 


I have often called at the Society’s building, but 
have become wholly discouraged with my attempt 
to get in touch with the Society. It is simply 
useless. 

I wish that Lire might devote a page to a 
cartoon, showing on the left a great group of horse 


DOES YOURS?” 


vers; on the right a group of suffering horses, 


and in the center, overshadowing everything, a 


1an posing as the head of the S. P. C. A., who 


prevents contact between the horse lovers and the 
suffering horses. 
Yours very truly, 


1. Jf. Overman, 


THREE THINGS. 

1. Many thousands of suffering horses in New 
York City. 

Thousands of horse lovers who wish to be help- 
ful to horses. 

3. An immense fund of money which has been 
contributed by horse lovers for the purpose of 
stopping the suffering. 

Great reforms could be made if these facts could 
be amalzamated. A circulationof blood is needed 
through all of this. 


ONE MORE THING. 
A man at the head of the S. P. C. A. whose 
master thought is his own importance—posing be- 
fore the public and obliterating the facts by his 
own personality. 

The touch of life will come when a new man 
with the real spirit of sympathy takes the man- 
agement, 

A. F.C, 


If I Knew Everything. 


F I knew everything I fear 

| My life would be a bore. 

I could not wait and speculate 
And ponder any more. 

I'd find my answers ready-made ; 
I'd know them in advance, 

And life would be too dull for me 
Without the charm of chance. 


I could not read a story then 
Through which ‘the villain still 
Pursues her,” while she thwarts 
his guile 
With many a precious thrill. 
I'd know its ending from the start, 
The same as women do, 
Who, when they read a book, pro- 
ceed 


To scan it wrong end to. 


In wooing I should know just what 
Her answer was to be; 

*’Twould seem, alas! as tedious as 
A twice-told tale to me. 

I could not wonder if she'd say, 
“Yes, yours through weal or 

woe!” 
Or with a sigh inform me, ‘‘1 


Will be your sister, though.” 


If [knew everything—but, pshaw ! 
I don’t, so what's the good 

Of thinking so? But this I know, 
I wouldn't if I could. 

I much prefer to live along, 
Pleased, puzzled and perplexed, 

Mid hope and doubt, to guess 
about 

What's going to, happen next. 


Nixon Waterman, 


Good for Somebody. 


person to take arsenic daily as a sure preven- 

tative of tuberculosis, and the belief was a 
general one when the law was passed, but later 
knowledge proved it to be not only erroneous but 
deadly in practice, would this law be right and 
constitutional ?—Vaccifnation, 


| a legislature should pass a law requiring each 


Of course not, but that doesn’t prove 
that compulsory vaccination is not a 
good thing—for the doctors. The free- 
born (?) American citizen may object 
to having his blood impregnated with 
an offensive disease, but he should re- 
member that the vaccination of only 
one million victims at three dollars each 
means three millions of doilars to a 
deserving profession. We would pay 
the tribute more willingly, however, 
if they would vaccinate us with some- 
thing a little cleaner; mucilage, for 
instance, or maple syrup. 
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SNAPSHOTS FROM OUR AIRSHIP. 


THE VILLAGE ELECTION. 











520 






















Wye" 
@ 


\ 
| SON 














Whom God Hath Joined. 


° HOM God hath joined let no man put asunder,” 


But who's to tell whom God hath joined, I 
wonder, 


The uninspired might sometimes make a blunder. 


Is God a slave that He should fetch and carry 
For every Reverend Tom, or Dick, or Harry, 
Who takes a license out to preach and marry ? 


A thousand creeds there are, a million preachers. 


They cannot all be right or trusty teachers, 


But all are money-needers, cash-beseechers. 





** But somewhere they will find @ needy pastor.” 











Now marriages are founts of income steady, 
So when a man—no matter who—would wed, he 


eur Will always find some preacher willing, ready. 
MONEY in 


THE 60x No couple is so hopelessly mismated, 
ANDO GETA No hasty twain so patently ill-fated 
MARRIAGE That each by each must soon be loathed and hated, 
CERTIFICATE 















ALL FLAVORS 
Ze —— 


4 


But somewhere they will find a needy pastor 
To mumble words that make misfortune master, 
And drag long generations to disaster. 











The conscientious priest in vair refuses ; 
It simply means a needed fee he loses ; 
They'll find another who his cloth abuses, 





Wt 


‘ie 
; * .4! sso fe Always a little church is ’round the corner, 
~ ¢€ 3 a Where there’s a needier pastor and forlorner ; 
—— 2 F ” Ten dollars makes him Satan’s own suborner. 
. . ry Ft e ; 
! The world’s a Gretna Green, whose wedding bell 
‘ A Decoys mad couples down the primrose dell 
‘* 4 thousand creeds there are, a million preachers.” That skirts past heaven into lingering hell, 
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And so we see the church’s benediction 
Sentence two souls to one lifelong affliction 
And call it sacrament—a pleasing fiction ! 


It matters little where the wedding’s done; 
Once done it’s done, the two are henceforth one, 
However badly end the ill-begun. 


They wed young runaways still out of breath ; 
They wed pale invalids on beds of death; 
And men whose hiccups spoil the shibboleth. 


They wed at church, at home, at county fair, 
In wild beasts’ cages, or balloons in air, 
By proxy,—anyhow and anywhere. 





‘* Whose wedding bell 
Decoys mad couples down the primrose dell.” 


They wed old dupes to maids of seventeen ; f, 
Gold-hunting youths to crones of withered mien ; ¢ 
Young princesses to kings they’ve never seen. 






They wed the white and black, the halt, the blind, 


The heiress and the coachman, kith with kind, 7 ( 
The hopelessly diseased, the weak of INN 
mind. / \I 


They see the unwilling daughter forced to \ 
wed ; 
Her lips are ashen but the words are said, s 


Her finger clasped with gold, her heart with 
lead. ‘united !’” 


‘\ 4nd then they dare to call these souls 
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‘* They wed at church, at home, at county fair.” 


They see the leering rake hale to the altar 
The white young virgin, and they do not falter ; 
They fix the bit and throw to him the halter. 


And then they dare to call these souls ‘‘ united”’ ! 
They look with calm on futures so ill-plighted ;— 
Yet breathe “divorce” and they are all affrighted | 


And so we see unending misalliance, 
Where lust and hate bid decency defiance, 
While smug society smirks its compliance, 


2 on 
a > -f) 
K< ORS 
my y 
MO 
a 4 / i . ‘ Se . A 
ae / , “< When marriage fails, it proves God was not witness ; 
. , 2 


Else, proves in Him a lack of sense of fitness, 
» Or cruel joy in torment’s exquisiteness, 


Shall we not rather say—’Tis we that 
blunder ? 
And He demands divorce in voice of 
thunder. 
Whom man misjoins—behold, God keeps 
asunder ! 
Fohn Lomax. 
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Beyond the Speed Limit. 


LTHOUGH he ate so fast at first, 
He did so unmolested, 
But his digestion by and by 
Was suddenly arrested. 


Wanted, a Dragon. 


I’ any country is happy enough to 
| possess a good old-fashioned, flame- 
breathing, tail-lashing, virgin-eating 
dragon, the United States has got the 
man to hunt him. The scarcity of 
dragons in these years of grace proves 
the misfortune of being born too late; 
and, when dragons were plenty, the 
lamentable absence of periodical liter- 
ature gaye the champion no oppor 
tunity to tell his own tale. He had to 
depend on some careless old chronicler, 
who, as like as not, told it wrong. It 
is heart-rending to think that not a 
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single dragon-slayer ever had the felic- 
ity of seeing a capital I. 

On the other hand, the distinguished 
Nimrod who now recounts for us his 
slaying of bears and wolves must sigh 
at heart for deadlier beasts to conquer. 
Why, we were brought up from infancy 
on stories of bears and wolves. We 
learned to spell in tender childhood the 
tale of the brave boy who, armed with 
a stick, or the kitchen poker, or his 
father’s “old flint-lock musket,” killed 
one or other of these beasts in defence 
of a little sister. It is hard lines to be 
all the seven champions of Christen- 
dom, and have nothing but bears and 
wolves to fight. The first St. Theo- 
dore killed his dragon like a man, and 
stands on top of it, reared, column- 
high, above the great Venetian square. 
Spear in hand, and halo on head, he 


WHEN THE SMOKE OF BATTLE 
HAS CLEARED AWAY ” 


ROM THE ATLANTIC TO THE 
PACIFIC, FROM THE GREAT- 
LAKES TO THE GULF ”* 


“VICTORY WILL PERCH UPON 
OUR GLORIOUS BANNER”? 


SNAPSHOTS IN HADES. 


CAMPAIGN ORATORS GET A DOSE OF THEIR OWN MEDICINE, 


stands, forever glorious, because he 
found a dragon to demolish. The 
blithe St. George, when he felt in the 
mood for sport, went for the fieriest 
dragon of his day, and slew it just 
before supper time, being thus enabled 
to hand back the rescued and blushing 
supper to her father. And if circum- 
stances did not permit him to write an 
account of this exploit in the Cappa- 
docian Monthly, or the Coventry Re- 
view, he at least had his picture taken, 
in beautiful armor, and grouped effec- 
tively with the dragon. So are we all 
familiar with his glory, and a great 
fighting nation has linked its name 
with his, 

It is enough to disgust one with 
modernity. Its limitations are so ob- 
vious. Combine a good dragon with 
a printing press, and what might we 


Agnes Reppleer. 


not obtain? 


Relief. 


HE moment the nurse turned her 
back the rich baby ran over and 
kissed the poor baby frantically. 

“It’s such a relief to get hold of 
somebody who isn’t sterilized,” he ex- 
claimed, in baby talk, for he spoke 
no English. 

“T understand, old man,” rejoined 
the poor baby, indulgently. 


Mere Man. 


IS doctor said he had an iron con- 
stitution ; 

His friends declared that he had 
nerves of steel; 

His uncle thought he had a wooden 
head ; 

he girls all said he had a heart of 
stone; 

His enemies declared that there was 
more brass to him than anything else, 

While others said he had a lot of 
sand, 

And his admirers maintained that he 
was all wool and a yard wide. 

She had diamonds in her eyes; her 
teeth were pearls, her lips were rubies, 
her ears were delicate seashells, her 
hair was strands of burnished gold; 
her skin was of velvet and she had 
roses in her cheeks. 

Verily, verily, they were mysteriously 
and wonderfully made! 
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LITTLE GLIMPSES OF MARRIED LIFE. 


Husband: 





I KNEW YOU WOULD SUIT MY MOTHER, 


oung 








THE CREST OF THE 
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CREST OF THE WAVE. 
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CLAIRE HELIOT AND ONE OF HER AMIABLE LIONS AT THE HIPPODROME. 


Profit from the Dilemma. 
HE biggest stealing in the world is done in New 
York City, and naturally the entire country is in- 
terested in the choice of the man whose business it 
will be for the next four years to prosecute New 
York’s distinguished thieves. Lire has spoken of 
the amusing dilemma in which Judge Jerome’s inde- 





pendent candidacy placed the party bosses. The 
way they met the dilemma was equally amusing. 
None of them wanted Jerome, of course. Boss Odell, 





who has practically wrecked the Republican party in 
New York City, was obliged to give the Republican nomi- 
nation to the first nonentity who would accept it. Hearst, 
who is really more of a demagogue than a boss, nominated 
his own obscure attorney. Murphy, of Tammany, found 
the dilemma a serious one instead of an amusing one. If 
he endorsed Jerome, it meant an endorsement of independ- 
ence in politics, the very thing the machines dread most. 
[f he put up a mere tool of the Tammany organization, it 
meant imperilling the reelection of Mayor McClellan and 
endangering Tammany control of the city patronage for 
the next four years. Therefore, he reluctantly put in nomi- 
nation James W. Osborne, for many years an able assistant 
under different district attorneys, and concerning whose 
efficiency, honesty and independence of character there is 
no question. 

There seems to be no doubt that the next District At- 
torney will be either Judge Jerome or Mr. Osborne. If 
Judge Jerome should not be elected, the people will profit 
by his candidacy to the extent that it compelled the nomi- 
nation by Tammany of a candidate who is not a mere tool 
of the machine. 


As It Should Be. 


VERY man for himself, and the devil take the fore- 
most. 











HAT remarkable institution, the Hippodrome, 
which, with a brief interval, has entertained in 
the neighborhood of fourteen thousand persons 
a day ever since last April, has only now found 

it necessary to change its programme. A place of en- 

tercainment which in less than six months attracts the 
attention of more than two millions of persons is cer- 
tainly an important feature in the amusements of this 






amusement-loving town. The reasons for the success 
of this great venture are worth noticing. The basic reason is the one 
for which LIFE has long been contending in the case of the theatres, 
The managers of the Hippodrome have given the public what Presi- 
dent Roosevelt also approves of—a square deal. The building was 
constructed to guarantee the safety of its audiences against fire and 
panic. It was arranged with a view to the comfort of the spectator, 
instead of squeezing in every possible seat and making every possible 
inch an income producer for its managers. Its prices of admission 
were put on a reasonable instead of a robber basis, and in the way of 
entertainment its patrons get their money’s worth in quality and ' 
quantity. And not least of its attractions are the civility and courtesy 
which replace the usual contemptuous and buorish treatment the 
theatre-goer encounters in other places of amusement. All of which 
goes to show that the square deal is appreciated by the public, and is 
profitable to those who adopt it in the matter of amusements. 

The biggest of the new features at the Hippodrome is the new 
spectacle, ‘‘ The Romance of a Hindoo Princess.” The romance 
itself is not a great dramatic work, but it carries two acts of spectacu- 
lar gorgeousness and thrilling features. The first shows a public 
square in an Indiantown with interesting bits of Oriental life, and 
culminates in an attack on the palace, in which men, horses, elephants 
and battering rams play an effective and exciting part. The second 
shows an attack on a camp in a Himalayan mountain pass, In the 
defeat and flight the only means of escape left open to the elephants 
is a plunge down a steep declivity into the water below, and they take 
it like—like elephants. Theimmensity of an elephant makes him an 
impressive sight, but that same immensity makes him as a shooter of 
chutes anything but impressive. In fact, the manner in which 
the elephants manage their huge bulk when they take the slide 
and plunge is one of the funniest things ever seen ina New York 
place of amusement. The wonder is that they can handle their 
large selves at all in these unusual circumstances. 

Another new feature of the performance is Claire Heliot and her 
troupe of performing lions. These animals growl and show their teeth 
and snap at their mistress occasionally, but she is such an attractive bit 
of female humanity that this pretence of ferocity is probably made to 
disgiise their real feelings of affection. They probably like her well 
enough to eat her up, as we say to children, but they are very gentle- 
manly lions and have been educated to restrain their natural inclina- 
tions. 

The Hippodrome has passed the experimental stage and has be- 
come a New York institution. 

* * ” 
ROM the elephants and the lions to Maurice Maeterlinck is quite 
a jump. The Belgian author’s ‘‘ Monna Vanna” received its 

























































first performance in English at the same time 
that Madame Kalich made her first appear- 
ance at a Broadway theatre. Of the play it 
may be said, first off, that it is not meat for 
babes and sucklings. The plot is a heroic one, 
and rests on a question of circumstantial 
evidence, here discussed more frankly than is 
allowable even in the divorce courts. If the 
same situation developed at a trial, the hear- 
ing of the facts would be behind closed 
doors, and the boldest of the yellow journals 
would hesitate to print all the evidence. 
Whether the freedom of art requires such 
open discussion of incidents ordinarily 
tabooed remains for the public conscience to 
determine. LiFe has done its duty in warn- 
ing its readers that ‘‘ Monna Vanna,” with 
all its poetry and all its strength of situation, 
is not a play to be patronized indiscriminately 
by young and old. 

There’s no denying the interest of the plot. 
It goes deep into the strongest of human mo- 
tives, and the predicament of the manly hus- 
band who loves, and with all his heart longs 
to believe his wife, even agaifst the absolute 
conviction of his better judgment, is as old as 
the human race, and human love, and frailty 
of woman, and jealousy of man. Maeterlinck 
has been classed with the literary degenerates, 
and the very ingenuity of his plot, the poetic 
tinge he gives to its treatment, and his grasp 
on the workings of the tortured human mind 
form evidence quite as much for as against 





THE FLIGHT OF THE ELEPHANTS IN ‘““THE HINDOO 


PRINCESS’? AT THE HIPPODROME, 





‘LEP 


the classification. Vulgarity and pruriency 
may be found in very healthy minds, but the 
combination of what is near allied to genius 
with an exaltation and emphasizing of the 
importance of what is usually left unsaid and 
unwritten, the delight in making these things 
the main motive in what is to be brought out 
into the broad light of day, are taken by ex- 
perts to be strong evidence of mental degen- 
eracy. For instance, the requirement on the 
part of Prinzivale that Giovanna should be 
delivered to him with her mantle as her only 
garment was unnecessary dramatically, or 
from any other reason except the author's 
own tainted tendencies. In fact, such a re- 
quirement was in direct contradiction of 
Prinzivalle’s love and manly character as the 
author portrays them. ‘*‘Monna Vanna” is 
interesting and moving as a play, and delight- 
ful in its imagery, but the true friend of the 
stage leaves the theatre with the conviction 
that the play should have been left in the 
library instead of being brought to public per- 
formance. 

Madame Kalich is certainly pictur- 
esque, and possesses an unusual charm. 

It would be doing her future an in- 
justice, however, to hail her as a 
great tragedian or acclaim her a sec- 

ond Modjeska. At moments she recalls 

that artist, not alone in her accentua- 

tion and method of intonation, but 

in her quick transitions from grave to 

gay. In this performance she only hints 

at the tragic tone, so that it is impossible 

to say whether she really possesses it. 
This avoidance, if it was an avoidance, 

was entirely in accordance with what 
seems the correct conception of the 
character of Gvovanna — an Italian 
girl of the later mid- 

dle ages, not neces- 

sarily of deep char- 

acter, but moved toa 
desperate deed of 
sacrifice by the suffer- 

ings of her towns-peo- 

ple, which, through 

the instinct of pity, 

were calculated to stir 

even a shallow nature 

to acts of greatness. 
Madame Kalich’s performance 
was an unusual and an interest- 
ing one, but not great. Much allowance 
must be made for her unfamiliarity with our 
language, and it will be well worth while to 
note her future career, 

‘*Monna Vanna” as done at the Manhattan 
is an interesting piece of work, both in litera- 
ture and acting. It opens the old question of 
just how far the stage should go in frankness 
of discussion, but it is very far from making 
this its sole title to attention from an intel- 
ligent public. 

Metcal/e. 


“ 


MME, KALICH IN MONNA VANNA.”’ 


IRST BOY: Where’s dat kid dat 
wuz going ter referee de football 
game fer us dis arternoon ? 
Srconp Boy: He jest got run over 
by an autermobile and six ribs broke ! 


‘* Gee, but dat kid is lucky ! 





REAT men do not drop out of the 
sky in evening dress. 















4 ‘ 
LAY, 4 BG - Ban 
ty fife. 
dj ?*hée t/, 
YN is OG 


th 
"WC ZZ ”Y 
ial 

















CLOTHES MAKE A DIFFERENCE. 
‘*wHOo’sS THE OLD Guy ?”’ 
““THAT’S KING—YOU OUGHT TO KNOW HIM—HE WENT TO SCHOOL WITH US.” 
** POOR OLD CHAP—HE does SHOW HIS AGE, DOESN’T HE?’?’ 





Dedicated to All Animals. When His Sanctified Somnolence had been disturbed 
T was a luxurious chamber in a corner of twice by persons relating the dog episode, thrice by those 
the marble palace which rises under the who had seen the cat, and at least four times by witnesses 
shadow of the yellow tower topped by to the suffering of the horse, St. John the Dormant could 
the flashing gilt figure of Diana the bear the annoyance no longer. He extended a languid, 
Huntress. At one end of the chamber jeweled hand and pressed an ivory button. 
sat St. John the Dormant—nay, he re- As soon as the summoned slave had raised his awed 
clined, with a fat hand pressed to his face from the rug at the feet of The Presence, the latter 
weary brow. He was sore distressed. How many, many spoke, slowly and with a great weariness. 
times had he been roused from his pleasant reveries and ‘‘ There is a horse out there somewhere,” he waved his 
compelled to lay aside the silver hand mirror with which priceless hand toward the windows, ‘‘ which has fainted. 
he whiled away whole delicious hours! Take my eau-de-Cologne and bathe its head. Here, I will 
The telephone before him had seemed to jangle give my own handkerchief. Encourage the animal with a 
incessantly. First some inconsiderate person had told few kind words, and tell it that I send it my love. And 
him that a dog had been run over and was lying in the be sure to write in the Great Record that this is Investi- 
street with a mangled leg. Then a stupid cat had sprung gated Case Number— ”’ . 
from a window and impaled itself on a spiked railing, to ‘‘ Number three this month, Sire,” the slave said quickly, 
the rare amusement of a crowd of boys who had by way of showing how faithfully he had noted the 
thrust the animal down tighter whenever it seemed Glorious Work. 
about to struggle free. Again, it had been a thought- ‘‘ Three!’ thundered the Awful One. ‘‘ Make it 3,982, 
less, blind, old horse which had succumbed beneath a creature! Do you hear me? Now, be off with you—and 


load and was unable to rise It was all so utterly selfish! don’t waste the eau-de-Cologne! ”’ 

















This 


HE backers of arctic explorers have a right 
\ \y to spend their money on him if they please, 
SX) \ Tf 


~. Hae te but they would benefit humanity more if they put 
~ Ss , ~— their dollars into model tenement houses.—Chicago 
= —_=— Tribune. 


How far model tenement houses bene- 
tit humanity, when they are otherwise 
provided than by the enterprise of those 
who use them, is, after all, somewhat of a 
question. Not the least of the dangers incident to great 
wealth developed itself when rich men began to be touched 
with charity. The discovery of the pole will do no harm, 
at least. 


Kipling objects most strenuously to having his verse set to music.— 
Current Literature. 

Kipling has written some real poetry, and to set real 
poetry to music were as great an impertinence as to paint 
the lily or gild the gold refined. 


In England, when anybody is killed in a railroad accident, somebody is 
very likely to go to jail, In this country such a result is the exception. 
Boston Transcript. 

We are a spendthrift people. By the way we let the 
railroads waste human life, one would be led to think race 
suicide a myth. 


The essence of democracy is the right of each citizen to a free voice in 
public affairs.—New York Tribune. 

And it takes only a little essence to flavor a great deal of 
dough. 


Humiliation is painful, but the honorable man does, and the honorable na- 
tion some day will, suffer it rather than sacrifice innocent lives to escape it.— 
St. Paul Pioneer Press, 

War is hell in no particular more distinctly than in the 
difficulty with which it gets itself abolished. 


At a recent convention of tailors it was stated that 
the best dressed and most graceful men in Chicago 
wear corsets.—MVinneapolis Journal. 

Only the other day, the beef-barons 
went into court, and tried to procure 
stays. 





3ring on your tainted money !—Ya/e FYedd. 

Strong in its fine old traditions, Yale can afford, perhaps, 
to be so haughty. The average college, however, will 
be only too glad to send round its collector .nd pay the 
cartage. 


Bubble 


World 


Poe is denied a tablet inthe Hall of Fame. Well, Poe doesn’t need it.- 
Buffalo News. 

The Hall of Fame promises to become really conspicuous 
by Poe’s absence. Perhaps the long-eared judges had this 
in mind when they left him out. Advertising is a great 
power, even when negatively applied. 


One doctrine which is common to all satirists of society 
is that the age they write in is the worst of all known ages, 
the lowest point of degeneration yet reached.—New Vork 
Times. 

But, unhappily, there are too few of them to 
offset the pernicious influence of the inflated 
egotist who looks upon himself, and, because 
they are his, his country and his generation as 
necessarily the best ever. 





For some inscrutable reason, Christian clergymen are almost without ex- 
ception indifferent to animal suffering.—Vogue. 

This is, doubtless, a field in which Providence can safely 
beleft to itself, there being but little money init. Weshould 
never permit a blind and unwholesome sympathy for ani- 
mals to stand in the way of our permanent well-being, as 
expressed in the increasing value of pew rents. 


The secretary of the Iowa Y. M. C. A. says that the presence of young 
ladies in church makes it impossible for men to get religion.—Chicago News. 

And yet in many instances religion is about the only con- 
solation left. 


The indications at present are that we shall have a green Christmas.— 
Rochester Union and Advertiser. 

And, as usual, it will probably be a long green Christ- 
mas. 


The man who brought out the theory of the masculine sex of angels ought 
not to have sprung the idea just in the height of the various legislative inves- 
tigations now going on.—Ba/timore American. 

This discovery, however, is not so inappropriate as it 
seems. There are fallen angels. 


Three years ago a large corset concern began the manufacture of corsets 
for men, but the results were so unprofitable that the plan was abandoned. 
Most men will not voluntarily imprison themselves within walls of whale- 
bone and steel.— New York World. 

Possibly this explains the equatorial variations between 
Secretary Taft and the Hon. Fairbanks. 


It would be interesting to learn what the workingmen of Chicago do be- 
tween strikes.—Chiliicothe Bulletin. 
They probably take a much-needed rest. 

















N The Gambler, by Katherine Cecil Thurs- 

ton, there is no single element which 
relates it to the previous work of its author. 
Her first book, 7%e Circle, showed much 
literary feeliny and a del 


icate responsive- 
Lis ness to the restrained drama of life. It was 
welcomed by the critical and ignored by 
the In her second book, 7he J/as- 
she deliberately turned 


public. 
guerader, 
= —~ her talents to the production of a 
» ' \ popular work, and its instant suc- 
A cess proved the discrimination of 

- the general in the field of their 
own tastes. Through 7he Gamble: 
both classes of Mrs. Thurston’s 
admirers will force their way in 
hope deferred, because unfounded, seeking that which they 
will fail to find. Fr 
book is non-existent ; from that of popular fiction, it is one 


mm the standpoint of literature, the 


of the disappointments of the year, 


The Red Cravat, by Alfred Tresidder Sheppard, is a 
work of marked and engaging personality; a tale witha 
seni-historical setting and touched 
with the glamour of romance, yet 
neither kith nor kin to the family 
whose hyphenated name sugzests 
this ancestry. It isa story of eight- 
eenth century Prussia and the giant 
grenadiers, a blend of half-serious 
comedy and of the grotesque tragedy 
of human foibles, and its characters 
have the invaluable gift of making 
us, for the moment, share their lives 


and believe in their existence. 


Return, the long, complex and, 
when all is said, conventional story 
of the same period in South Caro- 
lina and Georgia, written by Alice 
MacGowan and Grace MacGowan 
Cooke, is a complete contrast to Mr. 
Sheppard’s charming resurrection of 
the past. It is a love story whose 
lovers one cannot love, and whose 
every page proclaims it a typical 
‘*historical-romance’’—a product of 
delving and determination. 


The recent volume by Edward 
Howard Grizgs upon Moral Lduca- 
tion is an exceptional boox, not only 
as a work on pedagogy but as a socio- 
logical treatise and the expression of 


“ 





I’M NOT WHAT SHE INTENDED, 
SHE REALLY MEANS A FENCE— 
BUT I AM NOT OFFENDED.”’ 


‘aS? © 


an earnest and balanced thinker upon many problems that 
lie close to the root of human worth and human happiness. 
The author is an enthusiast of singularly broad mind and 
calm judgment; he thinks, one may say, in three dimen- 
sions ; and the value of these qualities is doubled by the 
fact that he is a scholarly and an able writer. 

Just now, when the Anglo-Saxon world is so enthusiastic- 
ally puzzled over Bernard Shaw, a new edition of Oscar 
Wilde’s /xfentions is one of the reissues which has all the 
timeliness of a new publication. 
of English and of paradox belong, like the work of Shaw, 


These essays by a master 


to that department of critical commentary which is only 
They 
offer us, not a philosophical turnpike, but mental thank- 
you-ma’ams to jolt self-centered travelers to attention, and 
their flashes and reverberations are intellectual thunder- 


seriously worth while when not taken seriously. 


storms, clearing the air and only turning cream sour 
because cream lacks imagination. 

George Cary Eggleston’s .1 Captain of the Ranks, the 
story of a young Confederate officer’s part, at Cairo, 
Illinois, in the business revival following the Civil War, is, 
the author tells us in his preface, almost wholly founded 
upon fact. Perhaps this is what ails it. Facts have to 
simmer along in the imagination over a slow fire before 
they are fit to make romance of, and as these are decidedly 
lumpy, perhaps they are underdone. Certainly the story is 
readable in places, and in places crude and unformed. 

Except for the ends of analytical pessimism the romantic 
mésalliance is no longer available to contemporary fiction. 
So much, be it of grudge or grati- 
tude, we owe to the realistic move- 
ment. But that which is forbidden in 
familiar fields is still admissible 
where pleasant ignorance spreads its 
idealizing veil. Mrs. Hugh Frazer’s 
1 Maid of Japan is a pretty tale 
which claims this sanction for its 
idyllic but not to be too closely 
analyzed Anglo-Japanese alliance. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 

The Gambler, By Katherine Cecil Thurston. 
(Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 

The Red Cravat. By Alfred Tresidder Shep- 
pard. (The Macmillan Company. $1.50.) 

Return. By Alice MacGowan and Grace 
MacGowan Cooke. (L. C. Page and Company, 
Boston. $1.50.) 

Moral Education. 
Griggs. (B.W. Huebsch. $2.00.) 

Intentions. By Oscar Wilde. New edition 


By Edward Howard 


(Brentano's. $1.50.) 
A Captain of the Ranks. By George Cary 
Eggleston. (A. S. Barnes and Company. $1.50. 
A Maid of Japan. By Mrs. Hugh Frazer. 
(Henry Holt and Company. $1.25.) 


The New Generation and the Oid. 


AUNTY OVER. 
HER ERROR IS OF SENSE, “6 


HAT a funny old man, mam- 
ma. Why, he got up and 
gave his seat to that woman.” 
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All's Well That Begins Well. 


O long asI continue to exist, 

I shall never forget the 
day I died. 

My new motor car had 
only keen delivered the night 
tefore, and we—that is, 
Clara Louise and 
speeding along at the rate 
recorced by the speedometer 
of fifty-four miles an hour 









I—were 


How were we to know 
that the culvert bridge 
over the Evanston road 
had been washed away the night be- 
fore by the heavy rain ? 

I should doubtless have been able to 
stop the machine in time if, just before 
Clara 
leaned forward to ask me if I 
As if I, Howard Chandler, 


could ever love anyone else. 


we got to the Louise 
hadn’t 


loved her. 


bridge, 


This was 
just enough to take my eye off the 
streak ahead, and then in a blinding 
instant there and total 
darkness. 





was a crash 

Of course, I didn’t know until some 
time afterwards that I 
stantly killed. The realization of it 
came to me gradually. 


had been in- 


The first consciousness that dawned 
upon me was a kind of choking sensa- 
tion. I seemed to have, in some unac- 
countable manner, acquired the swal- 
lowing habit. 
with the same regularity that a piston 
works in a cylinder. Then I discov- 
ered that I had the blinking habit also. 
I remember in with this, 
the first phrase that flashed across my 
consciousness was a slang term that 
apparently had stuck to me _ right 
through my sudden ending. It was the 
term “on the blink.” Yes, I said to 
myself, “I’m on the blink.” At this I 
rolled over and tried to laugh. Strange 
tosay, I found that this was no laugh- 


Apparently I swallowed 


connection 


ing matter. There was something 
wrong with my vocal cords. Evident- 


ly they hadn’t been used for some time. 
Gradually it dawned upon me that 
I was a baby. I got this idea the day 
after I learned to focus my eyes. 
It was a queer thing, that focusing. 
I would start out all right for some 
object—get on its trail, so tospeak, and 


By CHESTERTON TODD. 


begin to run it down—when suddenly 
it would meet me half way—flop right 
on to me. It was a long time before 
[ began to place things as they ought 
to be. 

The first thing I began to wonder 
The next, that I 
must lie low and say nothing. 

My new mother—she was a nice lit- 
tle body of the middle-class type—had 
a habit of bringing the morning paper 


Then I made some discoveries. 


was how old I was. 


into the room, and while I lay in the 
crib and kicked up my heels, of sitting 
in a rocking chair near the window 
and reading it. Then when she got up, 
she would invariably put it down on a 
table, about fourteen feet away from 
where I lay. 

It was simply maddening to lie there 
and be just far enough away not to 
read the date. 

It’s all very well now to smile as J 
think it over, but then it was no joke. 
I could hardly rise calmly up in bed 
and say in an easy conversational man- 
ner: 7 

“Madam, T’ll 
paper.” 

The lady in question—while I have 
absolutely no complaint to make of her 
treatment of me— was gifted only with 
ordinary intelligence, and I might be 


trouble you for that 


misunderstood. The shock would have 
much for her. I realized 
then, as I never did before, that even 
in these days there is a limit to the 
precocity of children, beyond which it 


been too 


isn’t safe for any baby to go. 
As for my new father, he was a hard 
working bookkeeper. He had proba- 


bly never heard of psychology or 
psychic phenomena, and to approach 
him was out of the question. 

He used to come in morning and 
evening and look me over. I remem- 
ber once, as he stood by the crib I saw 
with a fierce joy that there was an 
evening paper tucked in the side pocket 
of his coat. 

I continued to roll over and made a 
convulsive grab for it with my chubby 
fist. In another moment I would have 
had it out, when my mother sprang 
forward. 

“Germs !” 

This was her one exclamation, but it 
The 
away precipitately. 

“Well,” I said to myself, as I sank 
back disconsolately, “‘it 


was enough. gentleman moved 


can't be very 
far from the day I died, for then the 
most intimate knowledge of germs was 
known even to factory hands.” 

I might have continued thus indefi- 
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‘Well, Major, how are you?” 


(This story is continued on the 5th advertising page following.) 





“GETTING BACK" AT A JOKER. 








” 


“That reminds me,” said Manager John H. Lang- 
ton, of the Belvidere, as he finished telephoning re- 
grets to a launching party on Mr. Sylvanus Stokes’s 


boat, the Madge, “of an experience I had in New 





York—once upon a time. I was invited to go with 
a yachting party down the Sound, and couldn’t make 


WHO DAT KNOCK COULDN'T BREAK THE LAW it. Just for a joke I sent a note to my host saying 

Who dat knock at de cabin do’? “Did you enjoy your auto trip through Monte- that I was sorry I couldn’t go, but he could ila it 

OF Aset—Well. des rass on. negro?” right by just sending me what he thought I would 

I cot no time to fool wid you “Not much; their speed limit permits of forty have won on the trip. Thought it was a great jok« 

i got to hoe my caw! miles an hour.” I did. That evening a boy brought a message, collect. 

“What of that?’ and the message ran: 

I reckon dere’s been some mistake— “My machine can only make thirty.”—Lowisville “*Dear Langton: You lost $37.45. Please remit 

Dat’s des whut hit shorely be, Courier-Journal, by bearer.’ ” 


Caze I’se too spry fo’ you to come ‘And what did you do—send him the money?” 
A-huntin’ ’roun’ fo’ me. *Not I 


Father John! wrote across the note. 


An’ who dat you got wid you dere? ‘Opened by mistake— J. HTH. L.,’ and fired it back. Th. 
Ag w lik i ou wid you « r 

OP Rheumat eae boy collected double charges on the other end.’’—Bal| 

theumatics, you s: 

» - al A’ pone 

You'll haf to ’scuse me, ef you please more News. 

Dis here’s my busy day. HIS CLIENT WON THE CASE. 

LOISE LEE SHERMAN, in New York Times - : , a : 

. ; The late Charles P. Thompson, of the Supreme 

Court, at one time in his practice had a client name 


\r an editorial convention in Kansas one of the Michael Dougherty, who had been arrested for th 


country editors offered.the following toast illegal sale of liquor. The police had no evidenc: 
“To save an editor from starvation, take his except one pint of whisky, which their search of 

ewspaper and pay him for it promptly. To save him alleged kitchen barroom revealed. 

from bankruptcy, advertise in his paper liberally. lo In the Superior Court this evidence was produce 


save him from despair, send him every item of news and a somewhat vivid claim made of prima facie « 


of which you can get hold. To save him from pro dence of guilt by the prosecuting attorney. Duri 

fanity, write your correspondence plainly on one side all this Mr. Thompson was silent. When his 

of the sheet and send it in as early as possible. To came for the defense he arose and said: 

save him from mistakes, bury him. Dead people are “Michael Dougherty, take the = stand.” An 
the only ones that never make mistakes. Newspaper “Mike,” with big, red nose, unshaven face, bleared 


readers would do well to remember that there are no eyes and a general appearance of dilapidation and de 


perfect people—editors or readers.”—New York Tri jection, took the stand. 
bune. “Michael Dougherty, look upon the jury. (x 
tlemen of the jury, look on Michael Dougherty,” s 
BripGET was told to wash the windows. She Mr. Thompson. All complied. Mr. Thompson hi: 


washed them very carefully on the inside but entirely self, silently and steadily gazing at “Mike” for a 





neglected to clean the outside. Her mistress asked ment, slowly and with solemnity, turned to the 
her the reason for this omission, thinking perhaps she and said: “Gentlemen of the jury, do you mea 
was too timid to sit out. Imagine the lady’s surprise ‘*WHAT'S THE USE ?” say to this Court and to me that you honestly a: 
when Bridget exclaimed, “Sure, mum, I claned thim ed truly believe that Michael Dougherty, if he had a pint 
inside so as we could look out, but lift the dirt on of whisky, would sell it?” 
the outside so’s the people couldn’t look in.”—The Tue best way to shape the careers of some young It is needless to say “Mike” was acquitted 
Tatler. men is with a club.—New York Times. Boston Herald. 
Lire is published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and ad- 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, dressed envelope. 


10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 25 cents. 
LiFe is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News 
Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., Engl: and, AGENTS. Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 


The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced. 





HE Brawnof Britainis attrib- 
uted to the use of beef, beer 
and barley. Drs. Oldfieldof Lon- | Established 1860 
don and Russell of New York | 
agree upon the good the extract | 
of grain does for the human race. | 
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WHISKEY | | 
Ale 


That’s All! | | 


- as truly a food as beef and 
potatoes are. Feeds the nerves 

and builds flesh and sinew. A 
natural product. 


150 Varieties 


ESTERBROOKS — 
Steel Pens 





Sold Everywhere 
The Best Pens Made 


Restaurants and Dealers Everywhere | 1 





San Francisco—Four Days from New York or Boston —By New York Central. 
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(A BLEND OF OLD GLENLIViiae OTHER WHISKIES.) 





G. S. NICHOLAS, 


Sole Agent, New York. 























HE fame of fine cigarettes is centered in the standard of 
excellence set and sustained by Egyptian Deities. 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


have all the characteristic traits of quality—rare aromatic flavor, 
unjformity and even richness—full shape and clear, even draught 
and come only from the most skilled Egyptian workmanship. 


No. 1 size, 10 for 35c. No. 3 size, 10 for 25c. 
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the world. Founded 1750 
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Eczema 
and kindred diseases of the skin can only be cured by 
destroying and removing the germs that cause them, 
without injuring the surrounding tissues. In the treat- 
ment of skin diseases 


drozonie 


in which the only healing agent is Nascent Oxygen (near to 
the condition of Ozone), has been indorsed and successfully used 
by the foremost physicians for over fourteen years. They have 
proven that its action is prompt «nd beneficial and that it may 
be applied externally or taken internally with perfect saiety. 

Hydrozone is sold by leading druggists everywhere. 

Preparations with similar names are concoctions con- 
taining only water, oil of vitriol, sulphurous acid and 
inert impurities. 

The label on every bottle of the genuine bears 


my signature: 
—<—_ew 


Chemist and Graduate of the ‘ Ecole Centrale des Arts et Vanu- 2 
factures de Paris, France.” 


. » 
The attached coupon, properly filled out, will o 
entitle you toa 


FREE TRIAL BOTTLE 


containing sufficient Hydrozone to con- 
vince you of its healing power. Mail 
coupon to 


CHARLES MARCHAND, 


57 Prince Street, 
New York City. 
Requests unaccompanied by cou- 


pon will be ignored. Only one 
free trial bottle to each family 
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Coupon good only 
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A NON-POSSIBILITY 
He was a large, raw-boned, red-faced lawyer from 
Maine, lately settled in a Southern State, and, of 
ourse, ambitious of making a reputation in his pro 
fession. I[Ilis mouth was so large that it was unneces 
sary for him in uttering a word to more than half 
open s mouth, the corners thereof being the parts 
called into requisitior 
He had on the inquisitorial block, a back-woods 
man as a witness. The witness had replied to a ques 
tion from the interrogating lawyer, that “It was a 
non-possibility.”” 
Quoth the lawyer, ‘*.\) non-possibility?” Now, 


will you tell this Court and this jury here what you 
mean by a non-possibility Give us an example.” 
Witness: Well, I think it ‘ud be a_ non-possi 
bility to make your mouf enny bigger widout setting 
your years furder back.” 
Of course the dignity of the court was suspended. 


—The Green Ra 





LIMITATIONS. | 


TEACHER Tommy, how many more times must | 
I tell you to stand up straight and throw your shoul 
lers back? 

Tommy Tucker (in desperation) I've throwed 
them back as far as I can, ma’am. They's fastened | 
to me.—- Chr » Tribune. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. | 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 


guests, | 





SOME years Lure a smart yvoung woman, who de- 
lighted to tease an awkward country lad who sat next 
to her at a boarding-house table, asked him to write | 
in her autograph album. He blushed and stammered, | 
but finally wrote: ' 

Tl if may nothing vex it 
rl ye s be not a rew 
And thy final ex 
May the devil miss his due 

The boy S name was Joun G WILITTIER Flay 
ber’s Weekly 

Tue Sovutu For Hosprrarirry: ‘The Manor, Asheville, 
North Carolina,is the bestinn South. Aook/et. 

THe Patient There’s something wrong with my 
heart, doctor I fear I’m not going to live very long. 


Tue Doctor: Nonsense. Give up smoking. 

“T never smoke, doctor.” 

“Well, stop drinking.” 

“Never drank liquor in my life.” 

“Well, you must keep earlier hours, tlien.” 
ae 

OCK, 


“I’m never out of my bed after 9 o’cl 





“Oh, well, my dear sir, I think you had better 


let nature take its course. You're altogether too good 
for this world!”’"—Vonkers Statesman 

““Tuat’s where the shoe pinches *’ — only, if it’s a 
Sorosis, the chances are that it willn ver pinch. Ask your | 
friends what shoe the sensible and exacting women of to-day 


are wearing. You'll not be long in doubt—Sorosis. 


Every man demands that his wife believe every 
thing he says, and that his daughter does not believe 


a word young men say to her.—Atchison Globe. 


“Hz makes love to summer girls in the winter time 
and to winter girls in the summer.” 

*“What’s the idea?” 

“Thinks they come a little cheaper when they’re 
out of season.”—Cleveland Leader. 





ou do drink, drinx Trims, 


le 


** Fill the goblet again! for I never before 
Felt the glow which now gladdens my heart to its core. 


Let us drink ! 


Who would not? 


Since through life's varied round, 
In the goblet alone no deception is found.” 


Whiskey 
SOLE PROPRIETORS Green Label. ESTABLISHED 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
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CORRECTS FAULTS 
OF THE FIGURE 


Perfect Supporter with 

* dress or negligee. 
Approved by leading physicians, 
Endorsed by physicaiculturists, 
Preferred by ladies of fashion. 
Mercerized, Plain or Frill 

Edge Web .....-+-+--s 

Very strong Silk Frill ... 
Heavy Silk Whip Cord ... L: 
Heavy Silk Double Frill . . 1.2 
Silk Suspender Weh 1.50 
At alldealers, or of Agts.for U S. 


Arthur Frankenstein & Co. 
514 & 5!6 Broadway, New York. 
FREE with mail orders, a large 
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Corliss Coon Collars 


outwear others. Mark your collars every time they 


The New Fall Fold 


Our “7ouring’”’ Collar (as shown above) is 
the result of the demand for a collar similar to 
our popular Oxzting, but higher above the but- 
tonhole—covering more neck, 

These two,—Oxuting and Tourfng are mod- 
elled from an original Corliss Coon design, 
since copied in almost every other brand. 

Tourine is the right height for cooler 
weather and will be f und to give the same 
satisfaction as to fit and wear, that made 
Outing popularity permanent. 


go to the laundry and you will find 
this to be so. And here’s why. 
They are alwavs full 4ply 
Strength. bur so they will 
bend more times without 
breaking, heavy interlin- 

ing is removed where col- 

lars usually break in taking 

the laundry fold. Turned- 

in edges are bound to pre- 

vent inside raveling, and 
the “gutter seam” in stand- 
ing styles prevents saw edges. 





Just ask your furnisher for Corliss Coon 
co lars. If he hasn’t them he can get them 
of us. If you are not willingly supplied, 
we will promptly fill your order direct 
from the factory on receipt of the price, 2 
for 25c; 6 for 75c; $1.50 per doz. 

Write for “Collar Kinks”—the new 
book of styles and correct dress, 


Cor .iss, Coon & Co. 
18 K Street Troy, N. Y. 
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Family Diet. 


ROTHER’S on the football team, 
B Got a lot of vim, 
\t the training table eats, 


Keeps himself in trim. 
Sister has a diet, too, 

Eats with greatest care, 
Keeps her working to retain 
Her complexion fair. 

Mother has another list, 
Simple cause for that, 

Any one can see it plain, 
Getting awful fat. 

Father at the quick lunch bolts, 
Standing on his feet. 

Hustling to support the rest 
Leaves no time to eat. 


MCLANDBURGH WILSON, zz New York Sun. 


\STUS: Whut'’s all dishyer dat Ah heah 
‘bout dem sassages comin’ outen a hole 
n goin’ back in when dey sees deyr shad- 


UnxcLte LuKE: 
igrance. “Tain’t no sassage, hit’s a groun’hog. 


G’wan ’way, chile, wid yoh 


\Vell, if sassage ain’ groun’hog, den Ah 
doan’ know whut is.”—Star of Hope (Sing 


Sing Prison). 

W HEN a girl gives a wedding present she 
that she is merely casting her 

bread on the waters.—New York Times. 


O ‘TOOLE: 
NEW 


mic 2 


feels 


Give me a shave. 


3ARBER: Have you your own 
\le own mug, is it? An’ do yez think I'd 
be after goin’ around wid another felly’s face 
me showlders ?”—Pittsburg Post. 


ato 


% AY I inquired the 
stranger, “what is your pursuit in life?’ 
depends,” replied Subbubs, “upon wheth- 

er |'m going or coming. It’s the 7:48 train in 

the morning and the 6:12 at night.”—Philadel- 


] y 3 
pil Ledger. 


ask,” melancholy 


? 





ay: 




















HUNTING RIFLES FOR BIG GAME. 


There are many makes of hunting rifles, but only one that is always reliable: 
Winchester Repeating Rifles repeat. ‘They don’t jam, 
catch or fail to extract. On your big-game hunting trip, don’t handicap yourself 
with an unreliable rifle—take a Winchester. They are made in calibers suitable 
for all kinds of hunting and in styles and weights to meet a wide diversity of 
Winchester Rifles and Winchester Cartridges are made for one another. 


that’s the Winchester. 


tastes. 


FREE: Send name and address on a postal card for our large illustrated catalogue. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., 








NEW HAVEN, CONN. 























OUMANS | 
Suk— Opera — Derby 
Soft and Ladie’s Hats 








A gentleman’s hat of 
indubitable worth can- 
not be offered for less 


than $5.00, the cost of 


the Youmans. 








1107 Broadway 
158 Broadway 
536 Fifth Ave. 


Ladies’ Departmert 
536 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
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Patronize American industries. 





the creation par excellence of the nation. 


Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. 


Wear a ] 
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Made of Clear Argentine Nutria| 


Ainapp-Sell 


Hats for Men 


Distinctly the best. Knapp-Felt 
De Luxe $6. Knapp-Felt $4. 
The best hatters sell them. 
Write for The Hatman. 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP CO., 


Broadway, at 13th St., New York. 








du. & 


and women. 


any color, suggest oxford, myrtle or tan. 
No. 14, same thing in ladies’, fashioned to fit. Price $6.50. 
Other jackets and sweaters at all prices. 

Write for new Catalogue L. Ask your dealer for Webber's Jackets 
GEO. F. WEBBER, Manufacturer, Station A, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
Webber Brand Cotton Hose for boys, 15 cents. 


Webber’s Hand Knit Jackets 


Geo. F. Webber is the originator of the Knit Jacket for 
hunting and similar outdoor uses. 
that is strictly hand knit. Made with sloping shoulders, 
fashioned sleeves, and otherwise made to fit the form—men 


The only jacket made 


Webber's Hand Knit Fackels are guaranteed 


in every respect and may be returned if not satisfactory. 


WEBBER’S HAND KNIT JACKET, No. 4 


made of best zephyr yarn, heavy weight, very soft and elastic ; 
Price each $7.00. 


Sample half-dozen, 75 cents 
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H. B. KIRK & CO., 
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nitely—or until an age when it would have been proper for me to show 
that I was conventionally old enough to be a friend of the family—had it 
not been for one person. 

This was the Major—a retired army officer, an old bachelor who lived | 
next door to my new parent, and who was very fond of babies. | 


He used to come in and play with me when mater was otherwise 


engaged 
lor some time | studied the Major quietly, while I perfected my ll 

e - | 

organs and waited my opportunity to reveal myself 
| 


Che day came at last. It was early in the afternoon. The Major and| 
I were alone. I was lying in the crib, supposed to be on the verge of sleep, | 
and the Major was sitting by my side dawdling a rattle over my head. 

Suddenly I looked up quietly and said: 

“Well, Major, how are you?” 

If a shell had sailed into the room through the open window. my friend 
could scarcely have been more astonished. He dropped the rattle, sprang 
to his feet and was half way to the door before I recovered my presence 
of mind. I knew if he ever got out of the door, my chance was gone. 

I set up a wail. The Major hesitated on the threshold a moment, and 
then came slowly back. He paused half way to the crib. 

“Bless my soul!” he ejaculated 

I picked up the rattle and waved it at him frantically, 

“Major!” IT cried, “don't leave me. Don’t be frightened. It’s all right. 
Come here and sit down.” 

He threw back his shoulders and then with his old time military gait 


marched back to the chair. 





“Who are you?” he asked in a hollow voice, as he gazed at me in his | 
panic-stricken manner. | 
I gureled back at him. | 
“Major!” T said, “isn’t this a ridiculous and humiliating position for a| 
grown man to be in? It’s tough, don’t you think?” 
The Major gasped. | 
“Can it be possible,” he cried, “that 
“First,” I interrupted, “tell me the date.” | 
“Why, the day is the 12th of April.” | 
“And the year?” 
“1904.” 
“Good Heavens! Just one year from the day that Clara Louise and I 
were killed. That is, I suppose she was killed.” 
“Who is Clara Louise?” asked the Major | 
He leaned over confidentially. He thought he was on the right track. | 
“IT see how it is,” he said. “You're one of those spirits I have heard | 
about. You control this kid, don’t vou?” 
I put on my brightest smile 
“IT not only have a controlling interest in this kid, but I am the kid. | 
Let me explain. A vear ago I was a young man of twenty-seven—a col- | 
lege graduate and worth about five million dollars in my own right. Oh, | 
by the way, what town is this?” | 
“Brooklyn.” | 
“As I suspected. Well, I lived in Chicago. I was in love with the | 
prettiest, sweetest and altogether best girl in the world. She had no] 
money, but that, of course, made no difference to me. One day I took her | 
out riding in a new automobile I had just got. It was the 12th of April, | 
just one year ago to-day. We ran over a bridge, and when I came to, 1 | 
was here.” 
The Major looked at me in the greatest astenishment. 
“How long have you known this?” | 
“Why, for some weeks. When I first woke up, I was merely conscious | 


he asked. 


of being alive once more. Gradually, however, my own identity came 
back to me. But I’ve had to control myself. It would never do, of course, 
to show them that I can talk. Why, it would be dreadful. But you. 
Major, I have studied you. I know you to be a man of honor. You will 
keep my secret, will you not, for the present?” 

The Major thought. 

“Why, yes,” he said. “I suppose, of course, it’s the only thing to do. 
What’s your idea for the future?” 

“First,” I said, “I must fing out if Clara Louise was killed with me. 
If she is still alive——” 

“That would be awkward for you,” said the Major. “You could hardly 


expect her to wait.” 





Sterling Silver 


Spoons and Forks 


for 


Weddings and Family Use 


Some idea of the Gorham Com- 
pany’s productions may be gained 
from the fact that in the new 
Gorham Building there are shown 
for selection more than a score of 
distinct patterns of Spoons and 
Forks, protected by patent, and in 
various weights; each pattern in- 
cluding over fifty different indi- 
vidual pieces and one hundred 
serving pieces. These are sold 
separately or by the dozen, as may 
be desired. Particular attention is 
directed to the Combinations, which 
may be had in Chests containing 
from 


Sixty Pieces at $90 Upward 


to Eight Hundred Pieces at corre- 
spondingly favorable prices. 
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Fifth Avenue and Thirty-sixth Street 

















I sank back on my pillow in the deepest concern. 
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“t know it,” I replied, “that’s the worst of it. If she is alive, how 
could I ever hope to win her? Why, Heavens, man, she may be engaged 
to another. And if she’s dead, it’s worse still. The first thing I want 
you to do for me, therefore, is to look up the matter and get the news- 
pape r accounts of the accident.” 

Shortly after this my mother came in, and the Major left me, secretly 
pressing mM) diminutive hand in token of his sympathy. 

He was gone until the next afternoon. When he came in, I saw at once 
that he had important news. 

Well,” I cried, “out with it, old man.” 
“Clara Louise is no more.” 
tarted to spring up, but my backbone wouldn't stand the pressure. 
No more!” I repeated. “How do you know that she was killed then?” 
Yes. Instantly. It was a terrible tragedy. Here’s the headline. 
Lovers Dashed to Death.’” 
idvanced to the crib. 





iw do you know that Clara Louise is no more?” I almost shouted. 
” 


ps 
Major was too much for me. | 
ijor,” I whispered. “For Heaven’s sake hand me that bottle of} 
1 [ need a bracer.” | 
> ] ” J tT . . “ ° 
erhaps,” [ continued, when I was revived a little, “she, too, lives. 
\ knows? If any girl was my affinity, Clara Louise was. She may 
be ve now, in the body of some other infant. Eh, Major?” 


ie Major put his hand to his brow. 

\ell,” he said, “that’s a hope—a dim one, of course. But while 
there's life there’s hope. How are you going to find it out?” 

‘By advertising,” I cried. “Don’t you know, Major, that it pays to 
advertise 2” 

The Major had a small sense of humor. If he had been in my position, 
he suld have collapsed long ago. He didn’t even smile. 
| don’t see,” he replied, finally, “how you can do it. What do you 
mean? Put a personal in the paper? And if you do, how is Clara Louise 
going to see it?” 

Nonsense!” I cried. “I must make myself known. I must make a 
sensation—even if—” [I shuddered—“these parents of mine put me in a 
museum. Anything to attract attention. Then, when the papers write me 
up, why, if Clara Louise is alive—she may be doing the same thing. Don’t 
ou see? It’s the only way.” 

Well,” sighed the Major, absorbed in the idea, “it’s almost like two 
people in different planets signalling to each other.” 

Not at all,” I cried. “You'd be surprised, if you ever thought of it, 
how all of us on this earth are inter-related and bound up together. There 
s scarcely a ripple in the Orient whose effect, however slight, may not be 
felt here. The simple banana that we eat—excuse me, you eat—at dinner 
links us with the tropics. Believe me, Major, the moment I begin to put 





my mind on Clara Louise, if it is possible for her to know she will know.” 
But how are you going to begin?” 


‘At the first opportunity I’m going to spring myself on some people 
who will spread the news outside. The moment I get talked about in the | 
papers I shall be happy. In the meantime, you know that girls are more | 
precocious than boys, and this same thought that has just come to me must 
have come to Clara Louise a couple of months ago, so that, if I am correct | 


my calculation, she has already done something to attract attention, 
lhe Major interrupted me hastily. His face was pale. 
‘Suppose,” he said, “that it may be true, and that Clara Louise has 
1 : . . . . . | 
iad your identical experience. But suppose that instead of being a baby | 


girl she is a baby boy?” | 

“Never!” I exclaimed, “it can’t be! You see,” I went on, “what yout | 
task is. You must discover Clara Louise. You must get all the papers | 
and read them closely for accounts of an extraordinary baby. Go to pe, 
‘lipping bureau—those people who supply their patrons with newspaper | 
itticles on any subject.” | 

[ was about to add that it could be charged to me, when I realized for | 
the first time my extreme poverty. 

“Major,” I exclaimed, with tears in my eyes, “I can’t pay you for this 
trouble *just now. You'll have to wait until I can get on my feet.” 

“Don’t concern yourself in the least,” replied the Major, and hurried 
away on his strange quest. 

He was gone several days. I amused myself in the interval, in those 
moments when I was left alone—feigning sleep for this purpose—by learn- 
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ing how to walk. At first it was rather difficult, as my bones were 


flexible and my muscles soft—and besides | had to be careful and not put 
But I 


to take 


too much strain on my legs for fear of making them crooked. 
gradually got so that I could make my way very well, being able 
a complete turn around the room without holding on to anything. 
One day, while my mother was in the kitchen, under the impression 
that | was taking my afternoon nap, and I was engaged in this exciting 
pastime, the door opened softly and the Major came in. He carried in 
his hand a bundle of papers. 
“Any luck!” I exclaimed, eagerly. 
Read this.” 
p< ge 


f against the head of my crib, my eyes swam with 


“Yes, indeed. 
He handed me a of a Sunday paper. As I read the heading, 
leaning to support mysel 
joy. 

WONDERFUL BABY. 

The Social Set at Newport stirred to its depths. Mr 
Swivoler the parents of a marvelous child. 

Newport, R. [., April 18.—For the first time the Van Swivoler baby 
was on exhibition to a few people. It was afterwards learned that she 
herself had insisted upon this, much to the displeasure of her parents, 
who apparently, however, have but little to say, as she dominates the 
house. 

Imagine, if you can, a diminutive infant. only one year old, who 
sits up and discourses in the most finished language on every subject 
known. Who can speak a very fair French, reads anything at sight, 
and, in brief, has the well developed mind of a person of mature years. 
That she is under some unknown psychic control there can be no 
doubt. 


The 


actions of the baby, and wound up by saying that although 


and Mrs. Van 


article then went on to describe in detail the conversation and 
she had been 
duly christened Adelaide, she insisted upon being called Clara Louise, and 
that in the short space of six months, she already dominated the entire 
household. 

“Ha!” I exclaimed in exultation, as I finished it. 
so? Who are these Van Swivolers?” 

“Why,” replied the Major, “they are big bugs. In one of 


these clippings it tells how the old man Van Swivoler has already settled 


“Did 1 not tell you 
Magnates. 


millions on his remarkable child.” 


five 













The Secret of a Healthy and Beautiful Skin. 
A perfect complexion is assured to all who use this Soap. Its 
transparency is a sign of its purity. 
FERD. MULHENS, Cologne 0/R, Germany. 
MULHENS & KROPFF, 298 Broadway, New York. 
Send 15 cents in stamps for a full size sample cake. 
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So absorbed were we by our discovery that we did not notice the door 


» 
open. Suddenly, without warning, my new mother stood before us. 


“Oh, dear,” I exclaimed. 

At this she threw up her hands and shrieked. To see her one-year-old 
baby standing there reading a paper and holding high converse with the 
Major, was too much for her. 

“Madam!” [ cried. “Calm yourself. Such actions as you are giving 
way to are wholly unwarrantable. Have the goodness to listen and you 
will know all.” : 

She started to snatch me up in her arms, and then stopped half way. 

“What is it?” 
my child?” 


she cried. “Oh, Major, what have you been doing to 

After a long discussion, in which I became thoroughly exhausted and 
in spite of its undignified aspect, simply had to crawl back into my crib, 
the situation was explained in part and my mother became calmer. When 
my father came home from the office, he was also informed, and by 
next day we had settled down into the new light of things. 

But [I began to realize that it was not the same. My new mot 
couldn’t seem to get used to me. 

Every time she handed me my bottle of milk I took pains to express 
my appreciation. 

“Sorry to give you all this trouble,” I would say politely, or, “Really, 
now, I could have waited a little while longer rather than incommode 
you.” 

But the more friendly and polite I was the more frightened and distant 
she became, until our relationship, no matter how I tried to avoid it, lx 
came strained. 

Particularly was this so when I insisted upon letting some of the neig! 
bors know. My idea was to work up a sensation and get myself talk 
about in hopes that Clara Louise would see about me and be comforted 

Suddenly, another One 
after breakfast, my mother announced that she was going shopping. |. 
terly she had absented herself from me quite a little on my personal assur 


however, course presented itself. mornin 


ance that I could get along alone. 
“Can you manage?” she asked gravely, her anxiety for me and lx 
awe of me being about equally divided. 
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“Certainly,” I replied. “Leave an extra supply of milk, and I'll be 
all right. And if you'll put that volume of Charles Lamb within reach, I’ll 
be obliged.” 

In a few moments I was alone. Suddenly a great longing to see Clara 
Lotiise possessed me. 

Why not? 

At once I began to cast about me for the means. 

{| had a brother—four years old. He had gone to visit his grandmother, 
but | suspected that some of his clothes were left. Hastily I went into the 
principal chamber in the small house. Finally 

search was rewarded. Here was a child’s coat that would cover me 
I tried it on, and while somewhat large, it answered 


I opened closet after closet. 


from head to foot. 
the purpose. 
lhe next thing was money. It flashed across me that the rent was due 
the next day, and that I had heard my father say he had brought it home. 
Perhaps he had put it in some safe place. 
found a bunch of keys where I had seen my mother hide them. 
One by one I tried all the bureau drawers. 
llurrah! Underneath a handkerchief box in the right-hand drawer of 
mother’s bureau was a roll of fifty dollars that she had put there to 
ve the agent when he came. 
| experienced some remorse as [| took it out and put it in my little inside 
cket, but the thought of Clara Louise sustained me. 
Putting on a Tam o’ Shanter hat, nearly two sizes too large, I started 
it of the front door—still a little wobbly on my legs, but able to navigate. 
The day was bright and beautiful. The May sun shone over all. 
| walked slowly along the street until I came to a main thoroughfare. 
\ lonely cab attracted my attention. I walked up to the cab driver. 
“Are you engaged?” 


The driver rubbed his eyes and looked at me. Then he burst into un- 


timely laughter. 


“Whose kid be you?” he asked. 
{ caught him by the arm and drew his face down to mine. 
[ have always been gifted with a rare presence of mind. 

“Do you know what a Liliputian is?” I whispered. 

He gazed at me incredulously. 





“Be you wan of thim things?” he asked. 

“That’s right. Smallest in the world. Would you believe it, but I’m 
thirty years old.” 

He held his hands up. 

“Uv all things,” he said. 

“Yes, and I’m opening at Coney Island in a few weeks. In the mean- 
time you drive me over to the Grand Central.” I handed him a five- 
dollar bill. 

I have ever observed that money talks. He swung open the door, 
assisted me in, and in another moment I was on my way to Newport and 
Clara Louise. While | bowled along over the Brooklyn Bridge and up 
Broadway and Fifth Avenue toward the station, so absorbed was IT in my 
new adventure that for some time I didn’t realize that in my excitement 
I had come off without any milk. 

Suddenly as my journey was coming to a close, without any warning I 
was doubled up with an acute case of colic. 

As I lay writhing on the seat of the cab, it stopped at the station. The 
driver got out and opened the door. At that moment it made no difference 
to me what happened. I can vouch for it that no one knows what the 
average baby suffers from this terrible complaint. 

“Here we are!” said the cabman. “Hello, phat’s up wid you?” 

“Run over and get me a bottle of hot milk,” I gasped. I managed to 
extract a dollar bill from my roll and handed it to him. 

“Hurry, man!” T exclaimed. 

“T tought yez was wan o’ thim Lillipumptions,” he said. 
you a grown infant?” 

“Yes, yes,” I cried, “never mind the bottle. Bring it in a cup—only 
hurry. Don’t you know, you idiot, that all Liliputians have to live on a 
milk diet?” 

He was gone for some time but finally came back with a cup of milk. I 
swallowed the contents hot as they were, and gradually stretched out, with 
relief. 

“Come,” I said, “and find out for me when the next train leaves for 
Newport.” 

Surrounded bv a large crowd we entered the station. Exclamations of 
wonder met me on every side. The cabman held me in his arms at the 
ticket office. 
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Hollander & Tangeman 


Announce that by Special Arrangement they now have a full line of 


FIAT 


AUTOMOBILES 


Completely equipped, ready for the road when. purchased 
Lancia, driving one of these cars, in the WANDERBILI CUP RACE 


Broke all world’s records, making an average speed for 220 miles of over 70 miles an hour, covering the distance in 185 minutes. 
But for the unfortunate accident the FIAT car would undoubtedly have finished first, as it was leading by over thirty miles at the 
time, and had completely lapped the field, something unheard of before in automobile racing. 


‘*To France the cup, to Italy the glory.”’ 


FIAT won Second and Third in GORDON BENNETT RACE 


and nowHOLDsS FIVE WORLD RECORD SS 
Both closed and open bodies now ready--the product of the 
foremost European and American designers, 


3 and 5 West 45th Street, New York 


Intending purchasers should call and inspect these cars. 


SOLE AMERICAN AGENTS 


The New York Heradd truly says: 


LICENSED IMPORTERS UNDER SELDEN PATENT 

















“Ticket to Newport, please.” 
The ticket seller looked at me in astonishment. 

“Half ticket?” 

“Certainly -not. I’m a Liliputian. Smallest in the world.” 

“Well,” he said, “you ought to have a guardian, anyway.” But he gave 
me the ticket. 

What happened during the journey—the explanations I made, the won- 
der and surprise with which I was greeted all along, the doubts expressed, 
it is not necessary to give in detail 

Assisted by the porter, with whom I had gotten on the best of terms 
I was taken off the train at Newport and put into a carriage. 

“To the Van Swivolers.” 


[It was dark as we drove through the massive entrance gates of the Van 





Swivoler mansion. The cabman rang the bell for me. An imposing butler 
opened the door. | 

“Miss Van Swivoler ?” 

Never relaxing his dignity, he gazed at me acutely under the electric 
light. 

“Retired.” 

“Well, go and wake her up.” 

I waved my arm imperiously as I looked him full in the eye. I counted 
on the fact that Clara Louise had gotten him used to being ordered about 
by the extreme young. | 

“Go,” I said, “and tell Miss Swivoler—Adelaide—Clara Louise—that 
Howard is here—the Howard that she used to know. And.” I added, as 
I strode in, “don’t lose any time about it, either.” 

He disappeared. For a long time the great hall was in silence, broken | 
only by the opening and closing of doors. I sat there on the silk plush | 
couch and waited. 

Suddenly there was a sound of hurrying footsteps. A beautiful little 
girl, clad in a magnificent lace dressing sacque that she had hastily put on, | 
came running down the stairs | 

I knew her in a moment. She had changed, of course. But the love 
light in her eyes was the same. And then once more we clasped each | 
other in the first ecstasy of our reunited love. 

“Howard!” 

“Clara Louise!” 

Then I held her at arms’ length and looked at her reproachfully. 

“Darling,” I said. “I’m so glad to see you that I'm not going to scold. 
But oh, why—why, just at that critical moment when we were approaching | 
that bridge did you lean forward and ask me if I loved you? You see} 
what’s happened.” | 

Clara Louise gazed at me with a joyful smile 

“You silly boy!” she replied. “Isn't it all for the best? Why, just | 
think of it! Here we are together once more, with twenty-five years’ 
start. And not only that,” she added, as she gazed at my impromptu 
clothes, “J’ve got the money, which is just as it should be!” 


A Mouse in a Trap. 


MOUSE began to make a disturbance in the paper back of my desk | 














the other night just as my wife and I settled down after supper to ||| 


read. He was a new arrival from some neighboring barn. They have 
found a way into my study up through the sheathing of the sliding door. 
Mrs. A. is very tender-hearted with all living things except such small 
deer as interfere with her housekeeping. These she persecutes relentlessly. 
Her mousetrap was forthcoming at once, and, baited with a little cheese, 
was slid under the desk. It is one of these diabolical contrivances which 
smash a wire loop down on the victim. 





It was only a few moments till we heard its vicious click. Immediately 
afterward I heard distinctly a series of rapid aspirated squeaks which made | 
me hustle the trap out in haste to relieve the sufferer. Knowing how | 
deadly the trap is, I was surprised at hearing any sound. I was even more | 
| 


but it seemed to Me impossible for it to have drawn breath enough to make | 


so when I saw that the little victim had been caught by the descending 
striker square across the back on the lungs. Its heart was still fluttering, 
any sound whatever. Then I remembered that the squeaks were more like 
barks of fright than screams of pain. Somewhat wonderingly, therefore, 
I set the trap again, to see if there was a companion. Within five minutes 
it nailed another. There was no sound this time except that of the trap. 
30th were immature females. What I wish to know is, did No. 2 bark 
when No. 1 was caught? Do mice ever exhibit fright and surprise by 





whistling or barking ?—Correspondence in Forest and Stream. 





NIFORMS 


AND 


LIVERIES 











|f “James” is properly dressed for the 
drive, he'll hold his head a bit higher. 
Wonderful the starchy stateliness infused into 
careful “James” by spic and span Livery. 

The Livery Department is a large and 
important department in our business. It 
provides complete livery appointments, and 
uniforms for Coachmen, Footmen, Chauffeurs, 
and House Servants; and has a valuable 
clientele of particular people to whom it has 


given satisfaction for years. 


Fur-trimmed Liveries are the thing—$95. 
Riding Breeches, Servants’ Club 
and Hotel Uniforms. 
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mith Gray&Co. | 


BROADWAY AND THIRTY-FIRST ST., NEW YORK 
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Two Irving Stories. | 





x. the many people entertained by Sir Henry Irving during his 
lesseeship of the Lyceum was Mark Twain. Irving gave him a ban- 
quet in the green room after a performance one night, with a most dis- 
tinguished company present. When Sir Henry arose to propose the 
guest's health, the latter's name escaped him completely, and the result 
was something like this, but the reader must imagine the high nasal tones 
of the actor, his twitches and snorts: . 
“Gentlemen—I rise to perform a very agreeable duty—a most extraor- 
dinary and pleasurable honor (mental aside: ‘What is that name?’) 
We have with us to-night as our guest the most distinguished of our | 
compatriots from across the water (‘I’d give to-night’s receipts if I could | 
think who the devil he is’})—a man whom you all know and love} 
(Ha! ha!)—a man whose genial humor, whose delicate satire has amused 
and entertained two hemispheres (‘Drat my memory!’)—a man whose ! 
name is a household word wherever the English language is spoken 
(‘Except to me!’)—a man in a word who is the laughing link which binds 
land and America closer than any international treaty can do. I pro- 
pose the health of—of—this man—I propose the health of—of—(in a 
Iden burst of mnemonic discovery)—of Samuel Mark Twain!” 


When Irving wanted to be nasty he could be, remarked an old Lyceum 
hand once. His patience with the rank and file was extraordinary, but 
here a rebuke was deserved Irving’s biting sarcasm was quite to the 
occasion, 
lhere was in one production a super who, though he had only a couple 


lines to speak, made his entrance in such a way as to lead one to, 
ieve he was sustaining the leading role, and his behavior to his fellow | 
actors was equally unwarrantable. Irving soon got on the track of this | 
nan and ran him to earth at rehearsal. In due time the super ertered, | 


holding his head in the air, and recited his line: “My lord, the carriage 
is waiting.” 

“Let’s have it a bit louder,” said Irving. 

The man repeated it in a louder tone, whereupon Sir’ Henry demanded 


that it should be repeated again still louder. Yet again did he make the 
super repeat it and louder still, and yet again was the same demand made, 


lhe man was becoming enraged, and at last shrieked out the words. 
“Very good,” said Sir Henry. “Very good, indeed. but couldn’t you 
ust manage to put a shade of temper into it ?"—Chicago Tribune. 


The Golden Mean. 


“LiFe 


. HE apartments on the tenth floor,” said the manager of the Sky- | 


scraper Flats, “command a higher rent than any others, because 
they’re the safest in the building.” 
“Indeed?” remarked the homeseeker. 
“Oh, yes; you see, few airships ever fly that low, and automobiles never 


jump that high.”—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 
Logical Juryman. 


he nearly six hours had the court been convulsed with the evidence 

given in a sensational action for breach of promise. The many 
ridiculous love letters had been read, commented upon, and_ heartily 
laughed at; counsel had spoken, the judge had summed up, and the jury 
had retired to consider their verdict. 


“Well, gentlemen,” said the foreman, “how much shall we -give this | 


young man?” 

“Look here,” said one of the jurymen, “if I understand aright, the 
plaintiff doesn’t ask damages for blighted affections, or anything of that 
sort, but only wants to get back what he’s spent on presents, holiday trips, 
ete.” 

“That is so,” agreed the foreman. 

“Well, then, I vote we don’t give him a penny,” said the other, hastily. 
“Tf all the fun he had with that girl didn’t cover the amount he expended 


it must have. been his own fault. Gentlemen, I courted that girl once 


myself.” 
Verdict for the defendant —E-rchange. 


A PARIS actor has taken to cab driving. Thus he escapes his divorced 

wife. Everywhere he went as an actor she put a lien upon his 
salary. The actor found that the only occupation in which his wife was 
helpless against him was cab driving, because he drew no wages and had 
to pay for the hire of the cab. He says he is making a good living and 
is quite happy—New York Tribune. 














“Meérode 


(Hand- 
finished) 


Underwear 


If you desire to know underwear that is JUST 
RIGHT, containing every good feature, those little 
points which have escaped the critical eye of other 
makers—ask for the “ERODE.” 


The fit is perfect; the fabric of Cotton, Lisle, Silk 
and Lisle and Merino, the very best; every desirable 
weight; the shapes cover every known want and come 
in every quality, Vests, Drawers, Corset Covers, Tights 
and Union Suits, for Women and Children. 


“Recommend it to your friends, and they 
will thank you for zt” 


Procurable everywhere in the United States and Canada. 
If you have any difficulty in getting same, write to 


Lord & Taylor Nevo 























Business 
Men 


Prefer The California Limited 
when they travel between Chi- 
cago, Los Angeles and San 
Francisco. 

It's quick—Only 6834 hours. 


It's luxurious — Compartment and 





observation Pullmans, dining car and 
buffet-smoker, 


And Harvey serves the meals. 





Daily service begins early in Novem- 
ber—until then, semi-weekly. 


All the facts, if you address Passenger Dept. 
A. T. & S. F. Ry., Chicago. 





All the Way 
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Takes Away Shaving Soreness 


A thick, fast-growing beard and a tender skin cause trouble to many men. 

Lotions afford only temporary relief, the soreness recurring with each shaving. 
An occasional massage with Pompeian Massage Cream not only takes away 

the immediate after-shaving discomfort, but gradually strengthens the skin, 

and enables it to bear the frequent use of the razor without ill-effect. 

Whether you shave yourself or are shaved by a barber, you should use 


Pompeian Massage Cream 


home use 













Not only does it take away shaving soreness, but it invigorates the facial 
muscles, animates the circulation and removes the pore-dirt that washing can- 
not reach. 

Your barber can give you a massage with Pompeian Massage Cream. But 
be sure he does not use a substitute—it is unsafe. 
the bottle. 


powders unnecessary. 


will not supply 





This is the jar the 
barber buys. 


Pompeian Massage Cream in the house. Most 
women to-day recognize the value of this prepara- 
tion in maintaining @ clean, 
It contains no grease and makes the use oS face 


If you wish to try before you buy, write us 

for sample and book on facial massage, 

sent free. Send us the name and address 

of your dealer and state whether he does or 

does not sell Pompeian Massage Cream. 
Regular size e sent by mail where dealer 
Price soc. and $1.00 a jar. 


POMPEIAN MFG. CO 
25 Prospect Street, Cleveland, Ohio 


Look for the trade mark on 


Pompeian Massage Cream is sold by druggists for home use. 


Your wife or sister will be glad to have a jar of This trade mark is 
on cvery bottle 
of genuine 


clear, healthy skin, 





Pompeian Massage 
Cream. Look for it. 








LIV ER PEEBLES JENKINS of Stan- 
ford University is head professor of the 
department of zoology. He is a scientist, and 
therefore a deep thinker, and consequently 
often preoccupied and absent-minded. His 
most recent adventure attributable to his ab- 
sent-minded propensities is at present furnish- 
ing much amusement for the faculty. 

He was reading one evening after dinner 
when his wife approached, and touching him 
on the “Oliver 
Mr. and Mrs. Branner are coming over this 
evening, so just go upstairs and put on your 


shoulder, remarked softly: 


other coat.” 
The quiet little professor complied without 


a murmur. An hour later, when the visitors 


had been in the house some time, the hostess 


excused herself for a moment and slipped up- 
stairs to see what detained Dr. Jenkins. She 
found him in bed, calmly sleeping. 

“Oh, to be sure, the Branners,” he said 
when she awakened him. “I'll be right down. 
I guess I was a little absent-minded. I must 
have forgotten what I came for when I re- 
moved my coat, for I kept right on undress- 
ing and went to bed.”—San Francisco Chron- 
icle, 


ITTLE GIRL: 
head? 
Facetious BUTCHER: 
own. 
“Tt won’t do. Mother wants one with brains 
in it."—E-xchange. 


Please, have you a sheep’s 


No, my dear; only my 
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A Tale of the See. 








AID the Reverend Septimus Taft, No Shadow of Doubt 
When about his quick marriages chaffed, . . 

‘At the top of my power Ever Exists in the 

I make twelve knots an hour; Mind of the Man 
So the ministry is a good craft.” Who Uses a— 


—Saturday Evening Post. 





ENATOR PENROSE says that a friend | 
of his residing in Wilkesbarre recently 
engaged as nurse a Scotch girl just come to 
this country. | 
It appears that one Sunday the lady induced 
the nurse, who is the strictest sort of rete | 
byterian, to attend a beautiful church just | 
erected in Wilkesbarre. | 
When the girl returned her mistress euental 
her if she hadn't found the church a fine one. | 
“Yes, ma‘am,” responded the girl, “it is | 





very beautiful.” 
“And the singing,” said the lady, “wasn’t | 
that lovely?” | 
“Oh, yes,” replied the nurse, “it was very 
lovely, ma’am, but don’t you think it’s an aw- | 


ful way to spend the Sabbath?”—Exrchange. 


Sermon of the Stove. 


¢ E preacher wuzn’t feelin’ good las’ meet- | $ afet > 
in’ day an’ he made de stove preach | e e 
de sermon.”’ | it re | / 4 0 I 


“Made de stove preach?” | 
“Yes—made it red hot fum top ter bottom, 
an’ den tol’ de sinners ter take a good look at 
it, an’ go ter thinkin’ !”’—Atlanta Constitution, | 


So Easy, So Comfortable, So Different., and So Satisfactory 


is the unanimous opinion of hundreds of thousands who shave the Gillette way. Don’t be persuaded to try some 
other razor, for no razor made, irrespective of price, will give the same comfort and satisfaction as the Gillette. 


$5.00 COMPLETE —An Ideal Holiday Gift. 


A [ a prayer meeting in Maine a good old The Razor is triple silver plated; has 12 thin, flexible, highly tempered and keen 
brother stood up and said he was glad double-edged blades. These blades are sharpened and ground by a secret process 


The Motive Power. 


: : : : and require no honing or stropping. New blades $1.00 per dozen, 
to give the following testimony : 
“My wife and I,” he said, “started in life Each Blade will give from Twenty to Forty Smooth and Delightful Shaves 


with hardly a cent in the world. We began You therefore have by using a Gillette Safety Razor 400 shaves without stropping, at less than 1 cent a shave. 


at the lowest round of the ladder, but the OVER 200,000 NOW IN USE 
has hee ro S 3 re ave 
Lord ha — 2 od to u ind - e have Ask your dealer for the Gillette Safety Razor. Acceptnosubstitute. He can procure it for you. 
worked up—we have prospered. We bought 
a little farm and raised good crops. We have Write to-day for our interesting booklet which explains our 30-DAY FREE 
1 ‘ P ° e on 9. TRIAL OFFER. Most dealers make this offer; if yours does not, we will. 

a good home and a nice family of children, 


and,” he added with much emphasis, “I am GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
the head of that family.” 
pein ce 1128 TIMES BUILDING, 42d Street. and Broadway, NEW YORK 





After he sat down his wife promptly arose 
to corroborate all that he had said. She said 
that they had started in life with hardly a — — 
cent, the Lord had been good to them and 


they had prospered; they did have a farm and a 
good crops, they did have a fine family of [ A p S 9 
children, but she added, with satisfaction, “I $ REUTER S SOAP 


am the neck that moves the head.”—Boston 


Herald. 




















Anti-Septic 
Invites the attention of par- 


Money in It. Creme Dentifrice ticular people to a toilet soap 


NICKER: Strange they didn’t name the Put up in collapsible Tubes possessing qualities that are 


baby after its rich uncle. Tooth Powder superfine. It’s exquisite per- 


Bocker: No; he looked at it, and said he’d 





give them $10,000 not to.—Harper’s Bazaar. Put up in Cans convenient for Tourists fume and general daintiness 
. : oon Elixir Balm make it indispensable to the 
Poe —— ee well appointed toilet table. 
“What is 2 liqueur 2” Used by the Elite of the 
“A liqueur, my boy, is a cordial smile.”— | World Since 1850. al cacti 











FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
Yonkers Statesman. 


































Assure Flea) th and Co ‘ort 
un your Kome ny inst ling 


Standard” 4 


The Great Essential. 


LD Julius Czwsar was a shrewd 
And calculating elf. 
He wanted his career reviewed 
So wrote it up himself, 
‘* True courage ought to make a hit,” 
He said in accents wise, 
But if you want the benefit, 
You've got to advertise.” 


The merchant, the philanthropist, 
The statesman and the sage 
Take care their names are never missed Sa 





PORCELAIN ENAMELED | 










































Baths & One-Piece 


Lavatories 


“Standard 


ixtures are necessary to the modern 
home because the rapid develop- 
ment of ideal home-making is 
founded on health, and “Standard” 
Baths and One-Piece Lavatories 
m are conducive of good health, 
as they are sanitarily perfect. 
They have the smoothness 
ey ele MS oleh Aram ol ebula ame) Mel ob ber-| 
and the strength of iron. 
Their surface is non-porous 
EV elem dolsuct-buct elokeg-lel <-e-b ele! 
crevices in which dirt or 
germs may lodge. 


Our 100-page Book, 
“MODERN BATHROOMS” 
illustrates many beautiful 
and inexpensive as well.as 
luxurious bathrooms, show- 
ing the cost of each fixture 
in detail, together with many 
hints on decoration, tiling, 
etc. FREE for six cents 
postage. 


CAUTION—Every piece of “Standard” ware bears our “Standard” 

The above fixture is No. P-500-T. “Green and Gold” guarantee label, and has our trade-mark 

costing approximately $50.00 at “Standard”cast on the outside. Unless the label and trade-mark 

rote notcounting piping and = +e on the fixture it is not “Stawdard” ware. Substitutes are in- 
: ferior and will cost you more in the end. 


Standard Sanitary Mfg. Co. Dept. ER PITTSBURGH, U. S. A. 


Offices and Showrooms in New York: “Standard” Building, 35-37 West 3ist Street. 
London, England, 22 Holborn Viaduct, E. C. 












EN'S fatcum 
TOI LET 
Fz OWDER 


AFositive Relief => 





=, 
CHAPPED HANDS, CHAFING 
and all skim troubles, ** 4 /it¢/e 
higher in price perhaps than 
imitations, but a reason for it,” 
Delightful after shaving and after bath- 
ing. Sold everywhere, ormaiied on receiptof 
25. Get Mennen’s (‘he original). Sample /rce 


Gerhard Mennen Company, - Newark, N. J. 


|Raw fall winds tend to roughen and redden the face skin. 
ury’s Facial Cream applied nightly prevent: 





chapping and keeps the skin and temper normal. 
Send 10 ats. for samples of all four preparations. 
The Andrew Jergens Co., Sole Licensee, Cin. O 











From fame's swift turning page. 
The truly simple Simple Life 

Will never win a prize, 
To be a hero in the strife, 

You've got to advertise, 


—E. xchange, 


Horse Docking. 


| DITOR NEW YORK HERALD: 
| Perhaps the meanest, the most contempt- 
| ible crime that men and women have shown 
themselves capable of is horse docking. In 
several American States this crime is punish 
able with a hundred-dollar fine. But evil loves 
the dark places, and the ugly deed is done in 
secret and seldom it is that the fine is imposed. 
| A Western editor, writing on the subject, 
i aiives vent to his righteous indignation end 
says: “Every man that docks a horse should 
| be compelled to stand in unprotected condi 
tion upon a molasses barrel where flies are 
swarming and his hands tied behind his back.” 
We horse-lovers feel that this judgment, severe 
as it is, is only a just one on those who will 
doom a willing friend and helper to such need 
| less misery, leaving him a helpless prey to 
eager, stinging flies and gnats—a torment that 
| ends not, down through the long years to the 


| bitter end of the animal’s hard worked old age, 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 








| when, passing from owner to owner, from 
| worse to worse, to scantier fare and worse kept 
stall, until broken in body and spirit and sold 
for a pittance death tardily comes to claim fot 
its rest its too willing victim. 

Docking in England is excused on the plea 
| that there are no flies in England! I have 
driven in England when not hundreds, but 
thousands of gnats and flies swarmed about 
the horse, and how about the horses docked 
in England, and sent out for army service tc 
fly-infested lands, and others sent down to sup 
| ply the demand in Italy and on the Continent 

For so mean a crime as cruelty in any form 
there is no defence. In dealing with depend 
ents, be they human or of the lower order ‘ 
our standard should be, not expediency but 

“Noblesse Oblige.” 
TRIESTE, September 12, 1905. 





Her Fall Outfit. 
'NARS. MUCHWEDDE: I saw Mrs. Friv- 


vles to-day and she had a new bonnet. 
Mrs. TENTHTIME: So? 
“Yes: and a-new fall coat.” 
“Indeed ?” 
“Yes; and a lovely new husband.”—Phila- 
delphia Post, 
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¢ |’ is easy enough to be wealthy ———— 
If you’re willing to forge a check, Ai Th B t — . 
But a man can’t laugh when his autograph [ © es e) 
Won’t purchase a lunch, by heck. J - B bd t t 
—ELvening Mail. PZ. ] e r 
are, s 
i I 
Useless Information. Y Liq ueur 
ENTOK HORI, the Japanese missionary na ey 
now in Chicago, was criticising educa- ay 
tion in the Occident. 
» “A Western education,” he said, “lays too 
much stress on dates, facts, general informa- 
tion—those things that one can look up in a 
jiffy in the encyclopaedia. 
? “The Oriental education is best in that it 
deals only in such things as develop the mind, 
"gee leaving general information quite alone. 
“Of what great good is general information, 
after all? The futility of much of it was well 
brought out the other day in a conversation 
between two students. 
empt “*Think of it,’ said the first student. ‘It 
shown would take 12,000,000 years to pump the sea 
4 In dry, pumping at the rate of 1,000 gallons a 
UnISH second.’ = 
loves “The other thought. Then he said: BOO NE KAM P 
yne in “*And where would you put all the 
posed, water?’ ”"—Philadelphia Bulletin. ] eC £ § 
ibject, 
1 and i ‘ 
Hace Hope for the Family. The Gem of the Sideboard. 
condi ‘| “ ries’ said i friend of oe fam- The best of mixed drinks vary. UNDERBERG 
ee ily, “you will go into business and live up sey s 5 
lho to your father’s reputation ?” BOONERKAMP BITTERS ( se - acc eg 
back. en — THE SAME. Its effects are delightful, stimulating, 
sevens _ wee ee, See De ee ae ie ee bracing and appetizing. At the club or the home, 
o will asarecateiee denarii tussle namaste for yourself, your guests and for the whole family, 
need and try to live it down.”—Chicago News. it is the ‘‘nip, par excellence.”,-—Can be used as a 
rey to liqueur or poured through cracked ice.—It is the best 
it that HE LADY: And you say that you were friend of the stomach known, refreshing and beneficial 
to the doing story work sometime ago? Short at all hours. The favorite with ladies, as it is with men. 
- ah ? . ° 
Id age, pn eh: ; No’ Used and endorsed by the highest authorities. 
from AMBLING RIcHARD: No’m, second story.— r A 
aie Columbus Dispatch. Enjoyable as a Cocktail and Better for You. 
d old ak oe : 6,000,000 Bottles Imported Into the United States. 
im fot HE irritable employer turned to his type- Sven eee 
writer with a sudden snarl. At Grocers, Wine Merchants, Hotels, Clubs, Cafés, Restaurants, Etc. 
ie plea “Why don’t you write it just as I say it?” ; 
have he demanded. Bottled Only by H. UNDERBERG ALBRECHT, Rheinberg, Germany, Since 1846. 
Is, but “Because my typewriter hasn’t the catarrh,” ces ? 
about she quietly responded.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. LUYTIES BROTHERS, GENERAL AGENTS, NEW YORK. 4 
docked ———_ momen rag = ee - : ASA Se a ——_——. 
vice te 
to sup 9 ° 
tinent ? Mary s Little Lamb 
y form 
alone By TOM MASSON 
order ¢ 
A but “Mary's Little Lamb,” as it might be written by some of 
ige. our most popular authors. 
This little booklet is issued in response to a general 
demand for one of the best things that has ever 
i appeared in LIFE. Will get cold if you take a copy of “ IF; a Guide to 
. Friv- Bad Manners” to table with you. It’s by James 
onnet. Send Ten Cents for a copy to Montgomery Flagg. It’s 75c. 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Sasa 17 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK 





























Fall and Winter 
Styles 


AUTOMOBILE and 
OUTING APPAREL 
for men and women. 
Be sure to send {or 
our new catalog, 200 


illustrations. 


SCANDINAVIAN 
Fur & Leather Co. 


14 and 16 WeEsT 
Opp. Waldorf-Astoria 


STREET 
YORK 
Sole agents for the Pacific Coast: 
Roos Bros., Inc., San Francisco, Cal. 


THIRTY-THIRD 
NEW 























































There is only 
one 


“TL ansdowne 





There are many 
fabrics that try 
to be thought 
the same, but 
they deceive no 
woman who 
knows that the 


Genuine is perforated every 3 
yards on the selvedge 


For sale at all good 


stores 








HE Kaiser is popularly supposed to be eco- 
nomical, but itis not generally known that 


he pushes his principles of economy to abso- 


lute niggardliness. It will be 


remembered 


that he visited Constantinople some time ago, 


unexampled 
with 


with 
inundated 


and was received 


nificence and handsome 


ents. 


mag- 
pres- 
During his stay in the Ottoman capital, 


the emperor's aid-de-camp was instructed by 


distribute 
servants 


his imperial master to 


as were usual among the 
to his person. 
dollar to the head coachman. 


hesitation returned 


out a moment’s 
“Thanks,” he 
Argonaut. 


said, 





O unpacking when 
** you arrive; no pack- 
ing up when you leave. 
Your clothes hang up 
just as they do in your 
wardrobe at home; your 
linen lies neatly in 
drawers; your hats go in 
the hat compartment. 
No _ matter how many 
or how few garments 
you have, adjustable 
slides keep them free 
from wrinkles. 


7s va) The ABC 
Wardrobe Trunk 


is the one perfect trunk for both men and women. 
Every article in it is instantly accessible. No trays 
to lift—drawers for everything—lasts a lifetime. 
Price $35.00 and Upwards. 
Write sor our tllustrated book, 
“Tips to Travelers,” sent on request. 


Abel @ Bach Company, 
Largest Makers of Trunks 
and Bags in the World. 
Milwaukee, Wis.,U. 8. A. 
Insist on having this mark on any Trunk, 
Suit Case or Bag you buy. Itis your guar- 
antes of quality, style and durability. 














such gifts 
attached 
He offered the equivalent of a 
The latter with- 


it. 


“T am not thirsty.”"—The 












































The livery of your coachman and footman 
must be correct—why not have a correct 
carriage to match? 


French carriages are right up to the min- 
ute. All styles, one quality—the best. 


Illustrated booklet sent on request. 


THE FRENCH CARRIAGE CoO. 
FERDINAND F, FRENCH 
Desisners, Builders, Distributers Select Carriages 


BOSTON, MASS. 














French Bull Dog: 








~ i) 
NS Ye 
SNE 


EXCUSE ME, BUT DO THEY CALL 
YOU A BLACK-AND-TAN ? 


















ENERAL MILES tells the following 
story of the strenuous times when he 

Was in active service in the West: 
One day he received a telegram from a 


subordinate who was injured in a railway 
accident while on furlough, which read: 


“Will not report to-day as expected, on ac- 
count of unavoidable circumstances.” 
The tone of the was not 
factory to the General, and he wired at once 
in reply: “Report at once, or give reasons.” 
Within an hour the following 
came over the wires from a hospital in Sioux 


message satis- 


message 


City: “Train off—can’t ride; legs off—can't 
walk. Will not report unless you insist.”— 
Boston Herald. 



























FLAT 


erase GARTERS 


Make All Men 
Comfortable 

























One piece. . 
Pure silk. 25 

cts. at deal- 
ers or by 
mail. 













Suspender Co., 
718 Market St., 
Philadelphia. 


Makers of 
Pioneer 
Suspenders 
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November 2, 1905. 
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Sant Shoe - 
manufacturers are the 
only shoemakers im 
v ‘world th at make all 
tir ety and patterns: 
fact. ano 
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The above style—number 167 — is made of Sorosis Health Leather 
with dull-fi inish Kid “a This model is also to be had in various 


pe "er fi ine 


orosis shors 


are macle or all occasions. 
bynes 


ner's. i the smartest Bliicher masle. 


Ww omen st TOL Ud have st OES that we appropriale 


A every purpose and in Keeping § with every sort of 


ess. "This real luxury is is theirs at small cost 


















SNe Neer ON EE 
RNG 


Cam 7) 


Sener cil should all wear Sorosis Shoes. IL is 


a only the question of * moderate price —iLi is 
plait n fact thal there are ne shoes made al any 





vil? they are Ade Hie xis ee Shoes. 


‘See Boys. inl an Thea Fels = | 














price that are better fashioned or more durable. 


























SOROSIS STORES AND DEPARTMENTS: 
New York: James McCreery & Co., 23d Street San Francisco: 216 Post Street 
Brooklyn : Corner Fulton and Hoy t Streets 2 ™ 
Philadelphia : 1312-14 Chestnut Street Regent House, Regent Street 
é London< tg Westbourne Grove 
Baltimore: 19 Lexington Street, West (83 Brompton Road 
Chicago: 34 Washington Street, Venetian Building 3 P 
Pittsburg: Penn. Avenue and sth Street and 214 Sixth Street 
Boston : 20 Temple Place and 176_Boylston Street 
Denver: 626 Sixteenth Street 


Berlin : Friedrich-Strasse 
Hamburg : 25 Jungfernstieg 
Frankfort a/m: 19 Rossmarkt 


AND ALL OTHER IMPORTANT CITIES 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 





- 


a 
' Gy 
\ 
¢ 


i 


= 





4 


4, 


eS 


YNO BETTER CIGARS — 
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We are now opening a shipment of seventy-five thousand of these cigars that have been held in our Humidors for one year. They are in perfect condition, 
WALDORF-ASTORIA SEGAR COMPANY, Waldorf-Astoria Hotel: Basement. 





